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FOREWORD. 

The songs in this book have been selected with great care and 
with special reference to the needs of the Sunday school and 
young people's meetings. There is not an undesirable song in 
the booli. A nnmber of the best hymns of the Church, together 
with the more modem ones, have been included. A good man^ 
of the songs appear in print for the first time. The music is 
melodious, yet not difficult, while the verse is reverent, inspira- 
tional, and helpful. Those songs that will grip the heart and life 
of young people have been earnestly sought. We are confident 
that "Songs of Praise and Service" will appeal to all who are 
looking for a strictly Sunday school and young people's song 
book. 
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Songs of Praise and Service. 



No. 1. 



Doxology. 

<01d Hundred. L.1L) Lau[tB< 
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Praise God,frDmnhomallble3siu<^ flow; Praise bin, till creatDresbere be-low; 



E?=J3 
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ev - ei shall be, world witb- out end. A - meu, A • men. 
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No. 3. The Lord is In His Holy Temple. 
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The Lord ia m hiaho-lj tem - pie, ^be Loid is in his ha-ly 
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ttrj-v-a 



t«u-pl«: Let all the earth keep si-lenca, keep ai-lence, keep ei'leace; 
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si- leDCe, keep Bi-leiice be- fore bim. A - men. 

ai-lence. sl-leaue, keep el-lence ba -Ibiehlm. 
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No. 4. Let the Words of My Month. 

( Kar 1>« lecited or song.) 




110.6. 



Guided hy His Banner. 



LmmiA E. Bmuft. 



1. Mes - sa - ges of wel - come, Wav - injr fmm a - bove 

2. When the tempt-er greets na, And bis path ive choose,-. 

3. Gaid -ed by liis ban - ner, Point- iiig to the liglit,.... 
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On the Sav-ionr's ban - ner Of re-deem - iiig love; 
Mes - sa - ges of com - fort We are sure to lose. 
May TTe, in onr la - bor, Strive to do the right; 



jgpii^g^ 
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Fillourhearlswilhsladness.Tniieonrlipo to Binu; Cbriat,theloT-ing 
But with Christ our Shepherd Douhta-iiid fears will tease, And his ban-ner 
Outhe"Eockof a - Kes" We can rest so - cure, And the love of 
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D.S. — Joyfol-Iy we praise him For bis ten-der care, For his glo- 

FiNE. Chorus, Pan 



^a^ggiH^ippipigi 



Shep-herd, la onr I/)rd and King. 
midea OB, In - to "per- feet peace." [■ Joy-fnl-Iy we praise 1j 
sua Et - er shall - ' * 
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No. 6. Praise Ulm Eternally. 

Lunc DcAmoKD. Owht Coiru TutuUk 

1. Worslilp llie Einf; in his beau - Iv, Bow at his feet and a - dore, 

2. Sins of UieuiiKlity Kedeem-er, Ruler of einh noil of Bky, 

3. Hail to tlieiiiiyhtv Je - ho- vahtH^iil to the Lord on his (hronel 



gui^EE^n^i^ilp^gg 



Heav'uwithan on-them ia rins - inR, Praise him for ev - er - more; 
En - ter his gates with thnnkiwiv- iiig, Sound forth his pniise on high. 
Zt - on with rjp- tura is sing - ing, He is our God & . lonej 
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Ra - di - ant orbs he 
Foun - tftin of Life and 
Crown'dwith a glo ■ ry 
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Praise him! O praise him e - ter ■ nal - ly! Ho - lyl ho-Iy! 



I>.5.— Praise himi O praise hime 
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— gels a- dor -ing cry, Praise, O prnise hiral glo- ry 
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praise Him Eternally.— Concluded. 



higbl Hail J e ' lio - valil boundleM in mij-«a - t;, 
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No. 7. Crown Him With Many Crowns. 



(DUdemRttu 8. IL S.) 




Ho. 8. 



Singing Olad Hosannas. 




BJng, Por hisgreot lovenhere-with he has lov'd us, Onr ricb-est 

long, Let ev - 'ry rres'liire in earth and heaven Juin in the 

Bill, In hiagreutnainesbaU set up Iticir ban-uers 'Till thewbule 
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gifts ne bring. Come 

trl - nmph song; He 
world the; 
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ev - 'ry liin-dred, c 

jiieep.ive liia life to re-deera ns 
'rj kneesliall bow to his scep-ter, 




He has redeem'd b; blood, 
Now is ourKingand I«rd; 
OwniDg their King and Lord; 



Sing loud ho3annas,Wave high yonr banners, 
Sing loud hosiinnas, Wiive liiuh ynar banneis, 
Sing lond hosauuas, Wave high your baiiiiera, 
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J ^ N I I w.''8 Chobus. ITarmimj/, . 




Frais-ingtbe Son 



Singing Glad Hosannas.— Concluded. 




lo™ Tve bring; In hia great name we conquer, Vic-to-riesgaiacacli 
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day, WbeuwesIiallaeeliiminlieaT'naboyeWewillpraiseliimelenially. 
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No. 9. 



Jesns Calls Us. 



l?^ 
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1. Je-SDScnlla us, o'er the tn-iniiU Of onr life's wiM.reHt-lefe sea, 

2. Je-eaaoills ns fmmthe wor-sbip Of tlie vain worUi'scoldenstore; 

3. In our j'lys and in our 8or-ro«s, Daysof loil and h<>ni« of ease, 

4. Je,sus calls ns: by tliy nier - cies, Sav-ionr may we hear thy call; 



is: bytlty 
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Day bjr day hisisirpet voiwaoutidefh, S5ay. ing, Cbris-tian, fol-low me! 
Promeacli i - dol Hint would keepna, Siiy- ing.Cliri.'itiiiii, love me more! 
Si ill he cnlla, iii tares and pinis-iiree; CUi'isli;iii.Iove iiiemoretluin tliera 
GiveourhenrU to tliy o - be-dieiice, Serve aud love tliee best of all! 
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No. 10. 



GlTe Thnnks and SIds. 




1. Give thanks and Bm^ un-to the Ijord our God; Sweep, STeep the 

2. Give tlinnksQiidsing; hemnde theday and night, Sun - beams of 

3. Give thanks and sing. Ills woodrous deeds re - cuiint; Let lips and 
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'am j^ '-fjs. ^:^ 
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harp in notes of sweet de- vo - tionj Ttll of his Rraee and spread hi 
ioy thai brightly spjirk- le 'round usj Ilopra like the stats, to shed their 
urea un-ceas-ing pniis - ea ren - der; On wings of love, our soub shall 
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name a - broad. Great arehis worksinsky and air and o - cean 
fpld - en iiK^<^ Tilli«nie);lad mom.hismercyahall huvecronned 
heav'nward mount Till on our view shall break the City's splen-dor. 
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Praiseye the Lordl five thankaandsing; Tell of his love to ev 
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Give Thanliii and ijiiig.— Cuiiduded. 
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Praise him far-< 



er, wlio brin g-etli sal ■ va 
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No. 11. 



Holy, Holy, Holyl 

(Nioso. U, 13,10.) 



R«v. John B. Dvhu. 



1. Ho- It, ho- ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al-might yl Enr - ly in the 

2. Ho- ly, ho- ly, ho - ly, all the saints a- dore tliee, CaslinK down their 
3.' Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - 3y, tho' the darkness hide ihee, Tho' the eye of 
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ir eonga shall rise to thee; Ho - ly, ho ■ ly, ho - ly, 
tnild-en crown in -round the gliiss-y sea; Cher-ii- bim and sera-phim 
sin- ful men thv g!o - ry may not see. On - ly thou art bo - ly; 

" ■ ..^J-..-^ -L-i rj 
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mer-ci-ful and might-yl God in three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin-i - tyl 
fall-ing down be-fore thee, Wbich wert,and:irt,nnd ev- er more shall be. 
there is none be- tide thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in loTe,and pur - i - tyl 



No. 12. Stand Up for Jesus. 

OfORlia DUFFIItD, it, Anu QCIBEl. 



9 

1. Stand up,Btand tip for Je - siia,Ye soldiers of Uie cross; Lift lii}(1i bis roy al 

2. Stand up.Bland up for Je - Biis,The trumpetcallo-bej', Forth lollieoiigltlj' 

3. Stand npiStand up for Je • sus,Staiidmliisalretlgth!ilone;Tlieariiiof ll<«li will 

4. Stand up,abind up for Je - suaiTliestrifewillnotbelongiTliisdnytlienoiseof 
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ban ■ ner. It must not suf -fer loss: FromTicl'ry un ■ to vie- t'ryHis 
con - flict, In litis, liis glorioits day: Ye tliat are men now eerfe him A - 
fail jou, Ye dnrenot trust your-own: Put on the gos-pet nr-nior,Each 
bat - tie, Tlieueitthe victor's song: To bim titiit o- ver-cotn-eth, A 
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ar - mv shitll he lead ; Till ev -'ry foe is VQtiqnish'd,AlidCbrislisLordindee"I. 
gnlnst unnumbered foes; Let courage rise with danger. And slrpoglhtcsrei-'Ui oppose, 
piece put on witltpmy'r: Wlteri! duty Ciills.or danger, Be iicv-er wanting there, 
crown of liteshall be; He with theKingof glo- ry Shall reign eter-nal-ly. 



stand Up for Jesus.— Conclnded. 
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high hia roy-al bnii ■ 
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No. 



13. 



Something for Jesus. 



■■ Rqkrt Lowwt, D. D. 



1. Sav - iour, thy dy - ing love Tlioti piv-est me, Nor ahould I 

2. At the blest mer - cy EKit, Plead-ing for me, My fee- ble 

3. Give mo a faith- till heart, Like-nes» to tliee— That each de - 

4. All that I am and have— The gifts ao free— Ev - er, in 




aueht nith hold, 
faiih looks lip, 
part • iiig diiy 
joy or grief, 



■ Lord, from thee; In We my soul would bow, 

Je - siix, to thee; Help me the cross to bear, 

Hpncetorih may see Siinie work of love be -((iid, 

My Lord, for thee! And when thy face I see, 
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My heart ful-fill its vow. Soma offering brini^theenow.Sonielhing tor thee. 
Thy wondroTiB love declare,Some song to raise,orpray'r,Soinelliiiig for thee. 
SomedeedofkiuiIne$sdoiie,SoniewaiiiJerersoiighi and woo, Something for thee. 
My rauBomedEouUhallbe,!!!!^ all e - ter-ni-ty, Somethiog tor tbee. 

' ' ' -lij „ . J - „ - J-J^ 



say rauBouieu i 
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No. 14. Jesus, With Thy Church Abide. 



pip 



m 
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le,For oftherfkith is tried; G 



1.0 Je-Bus, with thj Church abide,r__ _ _ 

2.0 may her voice be ev- erclcar To wani of jndgmentni , 
3. majsfaeseek tbelost,BiidfiDd— Thebroken-bearted bind; 




beep Iter, pa- tient to en-dare, And ev. ei trastttaj prom-ise enre. Be 

all tlieatrifeaiid en -vf ceftse.ADdgranttheKitlof neaT'nIj peace. 
may heilamp of truth lie bright,ltsBbadeBc1ispell-ing ev-il'a uight. O 




thon lierSaTioiir,LordaDdGnide;Be withberall thedays Ti)l,sare from 

may Hheooe in doptrine be, Inhopenndchar-i - ty; By wiu-uiiif; 
arm her sol-diera with the cnws, Aiid,bravetoBuf-ferlo8s, Theyconnt all 





Jesns, With Thy Chnreh AMde.-Conclnded. 
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lessedth. .. 
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No. 15. Master, Let Me Walk With Thee. 

Washindton QtADDCH. (Gsnoil^nr;. L, H.) Robert Schum 
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Mas-ter, let me walk with tbee In low-ly pathsof serv-ice free; 
3. Help me the Glow of heart to move By eomeclear,wiDmngivordofIove; 

3. Taithraethy pa-tlence;slill withiheein clos-er,dpar-er eoni-pa-ny, 

4. In hope that seods a shin-iog ray Far down the future's broad 'niLg way; 
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Tell me thy ne - cret; help i 
Tench me the wayward feet to 
In work thnt'ieepalaithswietsndi 
- Ij thoQ) 



bearTheatrainof toil, tlio fret of care, 
stay, And guide tliem in the homeward way. 
Irong, In trust that trinmpba over wrong. 
With tUee,0 Mas- ter, letme live. 






No. 16. Hark! Through the Ctolden Sunlight. 

• DtAimoHa. " * ="" 

D-gn,fied. 



D-gnjittL . I I T i . 



1. Hark!tllm'tlieg.>lil-en sun- light ris - ea a joj - oua song, 

2. Wi>r -sliip tliegrent Cre - »■ t»r, join in a piir^ptisegraiid, 

3. In • ceane of sweet bo - sun • lias floata o'er tbe world so fair, 
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See?: 









Sing- ing tbeirglail ho - san • nsa, cbil-iirea bia tem- pie throng; 
Tell - iug re-detnp-iion'a sto - r,v, nil thro' Ihe wliote wide land; 

Bos - ea vrithbeau - ty glo^r - ing lireatbeout their fra-graace rare; 



S-g^gia ^ ^Ejg ^ggg^ig 
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Gar-laiida of fra-j;rant bloa-roins, twined withiheirhenrta'traelove, 
Giate-fiil for ev .- 'rj bleM-iiis?, crawn-iug the aura -nier days, 
Olid o-ver all ia smil-iai;, prais-es to hitu be giVa, 
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CHOECa. Uniion. 



Happy Eoug, joyouHthrong, praisingtheblesaedliord a-l>ove, Cat-olsgay 
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Hark! Through the Golden, ete.— Concluded. 






>, tell-iug oftove.God'slovi 

— ^i*M .— *-t, R=-r- 



thro' theg<ild-«ii •uulight, 



ii^i 
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glad liaUle-lqjulis raise, Shniitanil eiiii;,tribate briiijt.eT-er-last-ing praise 
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No. 17. 



Joy to the World. 

(Antiooh. CK.) 



h^^^ ^ \^^^^ 
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1. Joy to the iforld, the Lord is cotiip! Let earth receive her Kinp; Letev-'iy 
S. Joy t<> the woi W.tlit Saviiinrreifrns; Li^t men tlieirs mgs em-ploy; While flelrfi and 
3. He rules tbe world wiib truth ml erace, And makes thenationsprove The glo-riea 
-.^.-^ I. ^ 



i^llppli^ggl 



heart pre- pare liim rn^m, Andheav'nand na-ture aing, And 

floods, rocks, "nills.ind phiiiia,Ke- peat the snunding joj. Be - 

of bis lij^bteous- ness, Aud won-den of bis love, And 



g^EEHfe^feSE^fe 
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ben^'en andnn-tTire Bit));, And heav'n, and heav'n and na-tnre Bing. 
peat the sounding ji>y. Re - ppat, re - peat tbe Bonndliift joy. 
woD-ders of his love, And won -dera, "on - dera of hU love. 
■^ J.- ^ iTJ -f^ ■«- • - . J^ 
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AbA heav*!! anil m 



No. 18. Send Out the Sunshine of Gladness. 




1. Sendont thesDnahiDeof glad- ness, Fill aUlhen-orld witbaweetsong, 

2. Flowers soBweetjindso fra-grant Bloomfor themselveanota-lone, 

3. Seudont IheanDsbineof glad- uess, Till darkness gives place to light; 




Live to moke otiiera more hap -p;, Striv-ingforright'gainstwroog; 
Butsand tlieirfraprancotootb-em, Theirlives witlijoy to crowu; 
Scat- ter tbelightof the gos-pel To bau-ishsiu'sdaik night; 
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Scat-ter thegloom of God'Hchildren, Liv-in;: in darkness eo drear, 
So weshoulil e'er live for Je-sns, Send out theftagranceof love, 
• va-tioa, NewsfoiGod'schildTeusodear; 







Send pot the sanshine of glad-ness, Fill theitpoorhearls with cheer. 
Help-ini; to make.by yoar snn-shine, This world like heav'n a - bova. 
Sendoat thasaoshioeof glad-ness, Send it onl ev-'ry - where. 




Send Out the Sunshine of Oladness.— Concluded. 




No. 19. There's a Wldeness in God's Mercy. 

F. W. Fu 




No. 30. Forth to the Fields. 



I. Forth to - tlie fitlds in t> 
S. Forth to tlie<ie1<l.s,'tis tli 
3. Forth tu the SMa, rich r 
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ot the Mas - ler, Wliite : 
mam to »c - lion,.Il..Bte, * 
B DOW a • icait joii, Great - 
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bar - vest, hitt l.-i - b'rers nre tew; Go, pilii - 

Blind-o"s ot eve - ning drav nenr; Us ■ ing tlie f!race he 

treas-ures ot bII - ver and gold, Glit-- tcr - ing sUxn in 



i^^li^^^^i 
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gnr - ners e - ter ■ nnl, Strong in Ms Sjiir ■ it, glnd 
will - ing to give yoii Ln - bor with cuur-n;:e, de - 
..t re- joic - ing, Shin - ing thro" n - Kes of 




I 







Cnllins the reapers, forward, forward, Calling the reapera, onwBrd, onward, 

Call ■ - iTkirthp reuLi-irrA. Tjill - . inf- thp rpinu.ri. 

I// 






-i_j. 
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Forth to the Fields.— Concluded. 




workers, "Lo, I amwith^oa un- to theend, Go work tO'dafT' 

hvar bim iff • iDg. o 



No. 21. 



Teach Me to be True. 
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1. Be wiih me.Lord, each pnns-ine liniir, And Di;ike me pure snd tme; 

2. ThonBeest,dearLorcJ,tn¥ piitli in life;'Tis tbine ' ■'--■-- - 
to look b 



. I would aot ask i 



j«.. .». -M. 






l^iSig^i^lpsii^i 



Teach me to ne'er re - fine llij call, Wlint-e'er thnn bidd'st me do. 
'Tis mine o- lie-dience.I.ord.lo yield, And fol - low dny bv day. 
E - noagb for me lo bold tbj hand, Aud take ibee at thy word. 






|^^iellMp|i^E^g3|iilil] 



T tlioubidd'stme go, dear Lord,Wliate'er Ihoiibidd'stme do. 



1So. 22. Come Join the Reaper Band. 



1. Look up! b«-hold, tbelieldaarewhite,Coniejnin Ihereap-er band, I 
3. Then hast- en forth with willing liaDds,Soii]e work far Go<l to do; 
3. Think iiothow lit- tie 'tis jon do. To glo - ri-fy God's uame, 



w^m 



^ 



>=!= 



ThLs is the hsr- vest time nnd we Mastnev-er 1 - die stand. 
Your serT-ice connta.tbo' simall itseems,Foi' In - bor • era ai« &n; 
Each lov -ing word, eochkind-ly deed, Will add nn - to his feme; 



EachCbrintlannowehoiildlend a hand, Tlie workmnstnot de - laj, 
Theuwith the open-injtdiiwneachdav, Go out with vrill-ing heut, 
No serv-ice bnt he setsandkaowSpThe henrC be-hind the deed, 



mmmmi^^^^ 



The stiQ- Rhine fall- iag on nnr path, Will quickly pass 

In - to the hur-veatfield of life, To do yourhnro-ble part. 

He gave his Son be- cause he loved The world so full of need. 



^^g^3_Eg,i^H 






~ ' ' ■■ ' id, thegrnin is rip'oi 

n>banc1, _ - - 



Come join the band, thegrnin is rip'oiug fast, The 
Come join th<>banc1, — — - IS 



^IS 



Come Join the Reaper Baud.— Concluded. 

^ u 1 r> u I h I > 




1. There's many a sor-row The world may not knowjHeartssaddea'dand 

2. Hearbtvreary with striving May faint by the way, If those who aie 

3. Clirist leH all the glo- ries Of heav-en a-bove, Im - pell'd b " 




wea - ry, Heartshpav-y with woe; Go, light-en the bnr- ( 
stron-ger Join not in the fnij; Haste I hen to the rea - cue 
~- By in - fi- iiite love; Thy heart hath been glad-den'd, 



^gi^^^^pp^ 
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So firieroQsto bear; The sorrowaof oth-ers Be wiHingto share, 
or those whoareweak; Uostrengthen'dbyjesas, Thybrotherto seek. 
TLyainawash'dawayi Tell othersof Je-sus, The Life and the Way. 



mf^ m^m^m^^ 



No. 24. 



Call the EoU for Work. 



!^|ESE5?3 



pp^'isip.^il 



Ppli 



1. "Ciill tliB n)ll fiirwork," 'tis tlie Miis- teispeaksl 'Callilie roll," I 

2. Wliattlie woik, O- L-iril, lliiit Is mine, I pniy? And thtrei 

3. Do not i - (llvilrcaiii of a for - off land, llaC thy 

4. It is not wliut tUon wonld to- nior - tow do, It is 



'=*-?— #^i — I — I — »— ??i — ■— ■ — £— »- ^ [• 






b^ar tiim nay; He IniscallM my n.ttnp, it is I lie seeks, It is 

voice to inc; '"Lo, tlie Imr- vest lields,tlipy are wliile lo - day, And the 

mia-nioti see; For the place ia lieie.aiid tlie time nt liaiiil: It is 

tliou dost vow; But tlie faitU- fu^ stew-ard, tlie gooil and true, la tba 









oue for serv - ice now. ' 



e^^i 



=^*i 
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ii 



itrir 






EJ±* 



t-Jt 



drirt-iiig nnw On the whelminji tide and •< 



' Ere it be too 



■ 1 — I — r— !?^'^— •=— t — I— ' *=»=»Jr— ^- 
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-14— V. 



late, ta the tea- 






No. 35. Speak a Ijovlng Word for Jesns. 



HEiui Q. Rm. 



1. Speak a lov-ing word ft>r Je-sna, S|ieak it free-ly in ]ii<inaiiie, 

2. Do aomelit-tle deed of kimliiess, Gen- tie net of ten - der love, 

3. Spend <ronr lire in lov - iiigseTvice, Sliow-iiii; forihtlie SaT-iimi'srove, 

4. O the glo - Tj tbat isnaitiog Just be-} out) the crys-tnl seu, 



i^^s^^JE m^^j^^^ ^im^^^^i} 



ure-ly see and omiitit Wenllhliiid up tu heav'ua-liov 
safe-ly home wiih Je sas, Tlini' a bright e-ter ■ ai - tj 




In tliat moming • land 

In tliBt niornitig - Innd 

In tliBt mnniiiig-lnnd 

Id tliat moming -land for- 



J^J- 



, When yon'vereocli'd the cold-en shnre. 
Where ilieae price- less jeiv - elsahiiie, 
When your ^^o^k of life is o'er, 
With our lov'ii ones we sbiillsing, 



%iAir^^£i,,IMi^ 
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Yon mar find it there a jew - el la his crown for ev - ermnre. 

Yon ehail find tlieir r;i-dinntebeaTning In his hi> ly light di- vine. 

Yon will lind n inmeliiesalreaaure Waiting yon on jon-deraUnre. 

'Bonndthe throneof Goil the l''a-ther, HijiUest prats- es to ouiKing. 



No. 26. 



Ship Ahoy! 



1. We're sailing, sailing over life'sj-reatsea, Andothershipsare passing b^; 

2. IJft op the ^Bcon that shall guide the lost Unto the hnven bright and f:nr; 

3. We're sailing, sailing over life's great sea, And not alone our way we take; 




But while in sate- ty we may glide along, Led by the Liglit that never fails, 
Obringtheshipwrcck'dtothe Life-boat trne, Our Refuge in the wildest storm; 
The po- lar star o[ mercy shines above, Our anchor holds for ev-er-cnore; 



Ohear the cry that rises full and strong From those whoBtmKgle with ihe gales. 



J hear the cry that rises full and strong From those whostniKgle with ihe gales. 
Sing out with gladness and with hopeanew,OurCaptain will his word perform. 
Anddearoneswaitwitb joyfulsongaof luve,TogreetuB on the golden shore. 







Ship Ahoy !— Concluded. 




Ko. 37. Lead On, King Eternal. 

(luioMbire. Ti, 6s. D.) 



i-5 u i I I I 
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1. Lend on, O King E - 

2. Lend on, O King E - 

3. Lead on, O King B - 



nal, The day of march has come; 
' nal. Till Bin s fierce war shall cease, 
■ nal, We fol - low, not with fears; 




Henoefoctli 
And ho - 
For glad-ness breaks lilie 



fields of con - quest Thy tenta ahall be 

shnll whis - per The sweet a -men of peace; 
— ^vl — „• — lYiy fgpg jp . pearsj 




And now, O King E • ler - nal. We lift our bat - tie song. 
With deeds of love and mer - cy. The lieaven-ly king-dom ci 
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■ SniuuH Mmttin. 
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1. JuEt to mnke the world n 

2. Jast to make llie world a 
1 3. Just to make the world s 


lit 

lit 

lit 

at 


tie 
tie 
tie 


bet-ter 
bet-ter 
bet-ier 


ev - 'ry liay, 
Hy my toil, 
by my pniyer, 

-t. -J. 2; 
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g 



^,. Ill cheer in all I do nnd nil I say, Do-ingall I 
Work-inghnrd torolh-era wiU be nlwaysworthmy while-Meeting ev-'ry 
At tbefeet of Je-jus los-ing ev-'rj anx-iouscare, Bv my iii-ter> 



^ 
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li«> tx'k ^l^kU*!** 
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s 



can tobrisliten op life'sbus -y way, Liv - ing likeCliristmy I^rd. 

taskGodgiveamewlth a pleiia-ant smile, Work-in^; like Christ my Lord. 

ces-aion, I may help lif^s burdens benr, Pr.iy -ing likeClintttmy Lard. 

?; ft ft g: ft ft- ...^^^^ J_-»:;^-_ J_, 
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A little bet-ter, a lit-tle bet-ter , Joat tomaketbe 

Er-'ry day, «T-'ry day, 

_« * • F 







^asii 
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worlds lit- tie bet-t« 



-'ryday;A lit-tle bet-ter, 






Jnst to Make the World, etc. — Conclnded. 




No. 29. 



-- n- ti--g=i«±g=e-± _ 
^ & 1^ b^ ^ 

Kind Words Can NcTer Die. 



Mn.AltT HUTCHIHtOH PATTtW. 




Stored inthebreBEt; Likecljililhood'EsiTiipIe rhymes, Said < 
In wint'ry hours. Biitivbeu the eentledew Gives tlie; 

Wrapp'din itaglooin. What ibo'thefleBlule-cny, Souls pnss inpeacen-i 



Befbain. 



Ave. in nil yeHrsandcIime^DiR-tiint nnd nenr.Kindwnrdscan nev-erdie, 
With mnny nil ndd-«f hue They bloomBH»in. Sweettlio'tscon nev-er die, 
Live thro' e - ter-nalday With Christ above. Our souls can nev-erdie, 

. . Si-'- . 




Nev-«r die, nev-er die, Kind vfordsei 
Nev-er die, nev-er die,Siveettho'tacan ne 
Hev-er die, nev-er die,Oiir eoula can n( 



§M 
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No. 30. Add a Star to Tour Crown. 



1. Juut close at your hand there ia work to be done, A. work that no 

2. JuBt now byyoiiTBide is a soul yomnajhelp,8peakquick-ly the 

3. While Ibtig - ioK and yeam-ing tor gome- thing to do, 1% lead err-ing 

4. To you and to me the com-mia-Hion iBglv'D,"Go seek for the 




oth - er can do; Some rich, ripenedsheftves will for-ev - er be loet, Un ■ 
lite-giy-ing word; The won-der-ful sto-ry ot Cal-va-ry l«U, And 
ones to the light. The un - iinprov'd moments on ea -gle wingaflew.And 
wand' rers a- stray;" A shoutwouldgo up from the por- tals of beaw'n If 




Add a Star to Tour Crown.— Concluded. 




No. 31. Remember the Sabbath Day. 



1. The Sab-bath comee with ho -ly light.Andiis rest we ftlad-ly greet; 

2. It calls for peace in henrtandhome.Andfor rcstfromtoil and care; 

3. It calls for joj and slin- pte faith, As we meet U> praise and pra;; 
' '■ " * ' ' do ■ ing well, And for lov- ing deed and word; 



4. It calls for zeal 



'^^^^^^mm 



And nn - to all, on its peaceful winRs, There la bornethis mes-aagesweet; 
It calls for thanks that are sweet to lift. For the bleas-lnga that we share. 
It calls fortho't that wJllsweeC-l}' flow With the teachings of the day. 
It calb, in truth, for a day well spent In the serv-ice of theLon). 




keep it ho - iy, ho - ly to the Lord,Remera- her the Sab-bath day. 

k 5 



No. 32. 



If Jesus Goes With He. 







S. But if 
4. It h 



val- ley,whereco«nllesaHnngershide; Jt may be 

- car- ry tlia Wess-ed word of lite A - crosathe 

my por-tion to lierir mj cross at home, While otli-er^i 
9 to ques-tiou the judKoienlsof my Lonl.It is but 



^151 



^^^^^m 



m 



in the snnsbine that I, in peace,ii - bide; But tbisonethiiigl know — it 
bum-ingdes- erts ti>th(«eln sjn-ful strife; And tho' it be my lot to 

bear (heir burdens be-yond the billow's famu, I'll prove my faith in hira — con- 
mine to ful -low the leadinga of his Word;Biit if to go or atat 




11 UQ tinnt or luir, ji uu - Bua ja wiiji niB, i ii 
bear mycol-ors t!iere,It Je - sua goes wiih me, I'll ^u au - j - wuetei 
fes3 his iiid^-menta fair. And if hestays with me, I'll stay an - y - wiiere) 
whetli-erhere or there.I'll be, with my SaT-four,con-tent an -y- wlierel 



^^^^^^^m 
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If Jesu3goeswithme,ril go...... An - y - vherel 'Ha heaven tome, 






■W bar-e'er I maybe. If ho b Iherel Icountit apriv-i-l^fe here. 



-^ ^;^< r-i-g-'g fi^ \ ^ » r ' l i^~ 



If Jesus Ooes With Me.— Concluded. 




No. 33. 



Who Follows In His Train. 

0. K. O. Hnn 6. Cunn. 



1. The Son of Qod gnes forth to WBr,A king- It crown to gain; 

2. The mar- tyr (irstiWhoBeea - gle eye Could pierce be-jond the grave, 
S. A gloriouBband,the cho - sen tew On wnom the Spir-iC 



$^= 
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Who best can drink liis cap of woe, Tn-umpb-ant o- ver pain, 

IJke liiin,vrith par-don on hiBtongue,In midat of mor-tal )>a]n, 

Theyclimb'dtheHteepaa-cent ofheaT'aThro' per-JI, toil, and pain; 

, f- . -g- -J- f - T-fir ■ r-T - T ,t^f- • ""^ 




fi\o pa- tient bears his cross be*low, He fol-lows In hia 
He pray'd for them that did the wrong; Wbo fol-lows in his 
O Qm, to ns may grace be giv'n To fol-low in liis 



traioT 



No. 34. 



Bear the Cross. 



^^mww^^^^m^^^ 



bear it day bv day; Fol-lowiu liia foolatepa 
lieav-y tho' ii be, He will ease the burden 
as we onward go, Burdens he in sharing 



^^'i t 1^^^' ink I 
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op tlieheav'nwiird wBy; Hap-py in the guid-ing of theFrienda-bovc, 
with his grace so free; All your will surren-der ' ' ' "■ " 
will theUgbt-er grow; Crosses with his blestiing s 




bearthecroaa, hearTheMas-ter say, "Fol-low me, fol-low me, 




Bear the Cross. — Concluded. 




1. For me the lieav-y cross he bore, For me the cruel thorn-c. .. , 

2. For me he bore the wound audBling;, In Pi-la(e'shal!,my Lord and King; 

3. He died for me, be this m; Bong, Bit lod -bought, to him I now be- long; 

J.J. J h/^-Jw'iJ. J J. J fj'J^-J. 




For ine were pierced hiahandsjhis side, For me the Prince ot Glo - ry died. 
The mock- er - y, the scourging there, O love, dear love, how blest to share. 
For my transgressions he was slain. Forme he rose, for me doth reigo. 



^^J^M^^^L^rtl. 
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■; for me, O bless-ed thought. For me,forrae,his blood hath bought 




L=^E^fj5g33jEia||^ 
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No. 36. 



They Shall Shine. 




1. IIoiT ma - Qj 

2. 'Tis prom-ised 




bus' rigbt handl A won • der- ful, beaa - ti - tul, 
nal - ly hir; O think of the glo • ry a - 
ways be young,Sba]l we be found nor- tiiy to 




EBQi; - ti-fied bandl Thej shall shine sa the etars. t 

wait-ing ub there, Wlierelhe/shine as the Btan. > They shatt shliMi, 

join thegtad throng, Those thaCshineas the etara?j 




thattumma-ny to righleoiisness. They tliatBhall 



Lift Up Your Hearts in Triumph.— Concluded. 

J- 




"Ee-joic-iiig in hope" ev'ry mo-meut, Madeglafl by theproraiBedi-vine, 

.-£,g_l££.g-^...-._t-Jl.JlA--^V^..r. 




Bacbilay may beflooiled wi tli gladness. Each heart fill 'd with IieavenljsoDg. 
It makes itivorth while to he Hv -ing, It drives oiitde-presaion aod fear. 
Tho* here I luustmeettrihu-la ■ tion, God'spowerancl vic-t'ry are mine. 



L* U U U '^ U 
Chobub. UJiiso 



Joyl joy! Heav-en -ly joyj Fill - ing the heartev-'ry day; 







i!,Googlc 



So. 40. Jesus Will Tenderly Care for His Own. 



1. Je- 808 will ten 
3, Je-sos will car 
3. Je-sos will car 



der-ly care for his own, He will not leave ne to 
Tj Da all tbe day loDg, He in onr weakness is 
ly DB safe on his breaBt.Homenherebischildtenai 




nan - der a - loue; He, like a She p-herd, wilt aa-sneronr call,- 
might-; and strong, He will pro-lect us what - ev - er be - fall,- 
hap - py and bleat; There we will praise him, his mer - cy te ■ call,- 




No. 41. Olve Me Thy Heart. 



1. "Giveme thjhearli,"BayBtbeFatbera-lH>ve, No gift eo pre-cionato 

2. "Giveme thy heiirt,"Baj8the8avioQror meu, Call-ing in mer-cy a- 

3. "Gi^'eme thy heart," sajs the Spir-it di- vine, "Allthat thou hast, to my 




blm as onr love, Soft- ly he irhis- pers n-her-ev - er thoD art, 
gain and a - gain; "Tarn now from sin, and frou e - vil Ae- part, 
keep-ing re-aign; Grace more a- boand- ing is mine to im-part, 




"Grate - Ital • ly tiast me, and give tue thy heart." 
Have I not died for thee? give ine thy heart." t "Give me thy heart, 
Hake fbll snr- lea - der and give me thy heart."J 




IiOTe Is the Key. 




1. Lore u thaliey lo heav-ea; Haveyounoteeenat times Fa-OMtl._. 

2. It ia ^our heart U sadness. Coldneai, nr bit-ter pain, Think not that 

3. WaitDOtfordeathtobringyonUQ - tothialand so Mr; Heav-en lies 

_Bl1a_j__jv_.' ■ - ' ' . 




gloir with radiance Caught in BomeIieav'Dljdiine)i?NolhinKcandinitheu'glBdneaBi 

love has vanished Ne'er to be yours n-gain; Come with the faith of chiUhood, 




in this mar-vel- oub key, 




Swingforthemwidoandfree. I 

HeaT- en s-gain to share. > Glimpses of beav- en hid-den all a 

O - pen the door and live, J 




Lore i« the Key. — Concluded. 




2. Great is the lure that draws me, Neu 

3. Great is the love that lends rae, Safety nJiei 

4. Great is the love pre - par - ing, Mansions of 




r=iiEiEiii^pppsl 



Great is the lore thi 
Great is the love tli:it iteeps 
More of its pow'riiud great- 
There shall I know ila full - 



Par- don and p 
Close lo his bleed -ing side- 
Teach n:ie,0 Ix>rd, to know. 
Won-derful, bound-lesa love. 




So. 44. 



Be Not Forgetful. 




1. Be not for- get - ful of blessings so sweet, Snn-eliineor glad-n 
3. Be not for- get - fal of pleasuresyoa greet, Jojs nn-ex-pect-eii. 
Be oot far- get- fal of God's Wonldi- vine, Brightly its pre-cepta 




~'r r'^^'FPT'^iT't 



each day yoa greet; Hays of God'amer-cj il - In- mine the nigbt, His 
wondrous- !y aweel, Troubles that Tanished like Clouda from the way. The 
ev - er shall shine.Heav- eo - ly sunlight gleams forth from eachpage,More 



He doth re-mem-ber by uightand by day. Sing 



love makes the dailcuess bright 

cup mnning o'er each day. 

■■lo-rions ftom age t 



Lift yonr hearts in a song of 
Ouard-ed well from the daogem 
Stars of troth like a bea-con 




^E3^B^ r:^j^g!)J3_jilj_^^j^j ^^z^g^ 



thank-fnl prMse.To tbeheav'niy Fa 
close at baud, In his strength re-joic- 
gleamcon high, Lead-ing to the 

rv 



ther a joy-fnl chor-al raise, 
Ing, for gratefal serv-ice stand, 
be-yondthe Tadiantsky, 



Be Not Forgetful.— Concluded. 




. The King of love m j Shepherd is, Whose goodn^fts iail-eth i 

'. Wherestreamsof liv-iDg na - ter flowjMj ransomed Boul be lead - 

'. Per - vereeandrool-isb oft I stray 'd, But yet in lovehe Bongh 

. In death'sdark valel fear no ill With thee, dear Lord.be- side 

. And so thro' all thelengthof darB.Thv good-uees fall-«th uev • 




I DOth-inglack if I am his, And he i 

Aod, where the verdant pas-tniesgmw.Withfood c 

And on his Bhoulder tje" - tly laid, And honie, i 

Thy rod and staffmycom-fort sliil, Thy cross be-(tire to pi 

OoodShep-herd.mny I sing thy praise With -in thy housefoi^ei 



No. 46. 



The Sweet Me^Nage. 



1. Ten ' deT and sweet was the message chat came, Loving -I; telMng a 

2. Ten- der aoJeweetwaa the message that came In-to royheart.in its 

3. Peaceful - 1;, }oy-iul']3 not I can eiog Je-sua, m; Savioup, Re- 







._ .. :; How at the t 

rrief andshanie; True is the proro - ise, for now I be'lieve, And 
Xing! Sav'd by hia grace, I am kept by hia ride. 




ato • ry a - gam!..: Lav - - iog and 

Sing we tbe beau - U - ful ato - ry a - g«lii I Lov - lag and trae. 




The Sweet Message.— Concluded. 




ull is bis tuir - - don and free 

I ii biB P*'- doiii nill f> bis par - doa, Full 1 




No. 47. God Will Take Care of Me. 



i^^^ipi^^PP 



1. Ood will take care of me; Here will I rest. Trust -ing his 

2. Ood will take care of me, Hush- ing my fear; Whendnn-gers 

3. Qod will take care of me, Hold-ing the helm; Stormsthatmaj 



^^mf^^^m 



prom ■ ise true, Safe on his breast. Chaage-ful may be my lot, 
'roimd I see, His voice I hear; Then let my soul be brave, 
sweep the sea Will not o'er- whelm. Soon ev - 'ry bil -low pass' d, 




His mer-cy chaneethnotjNo child of his for-got, In Je-sns blest 
High tho' the wind and wave, Greater hispow'rtosave, Ten-der - ly near. 
I shall my nnchorcast, Safe,8afB at home at last, In joy's bright realm. 



No. 48. 



Look for the Beaatlfal. 



Thom HAimi. 




1. Look tor the bean- ti- ful, look for th« trae, Look Tor the beau- ti- fnl 

2. TAiiutof the bean- ti- ful, think of the pure; On • ly tha beau- ti- fnl 

3. ^leakol the beau- ti- ful, speak of the pure; These to e- tec-ni-ty. 

4. Look to the etare of light (not down to earth;) All that is beau- U- ful 




'b journey thro'. Seeking true love-li-neas, joy you will know.As to the 

long can en - dure. God to big lowlyooes "KiTetbmoregrace;"NonebutthB 
fade-lesB en - dure. Kr - ror shall vanish e/Son, e - ril de - cay; God and the 
there bad its birth. Upward and forward go, looking; a - bove; There u the 




a find the true, Yon shall be beau- 14- ful, beau- ti- ful with- in. 



tt=fc=r=F^ 



No. 49. 



The Leaves of Life. 




1. Ye windstbat once by Che-bar's flood With heaVn-ly breath k- 

2. Ye streams from Zi - on's moaDtain eidta, Tliese gifts that from her 

3. Stay not, ye her - aids ot his gr»ce, His li - dings glad to 

4. Sal - va - tion's song from grief shall wake, W here drop these leaves of 




TiT'd the slain, Blow earthward from lie trees of God, Andstrewtheir 
gar - dens fall, Bearswift- ly on your shin - ing tides, And love's free 
send a- broad, Till dy - ing souls in ev - 'rj |)lace A - rise, tjie 
lite di-Tine,His ho - ly words whosepow'rcanmakeThe face of 




gold ■ en leBvea a - gain, . 

Sr so4"§ ^1'' '"/ G^ iTboseheal-in8leavea,thoseheal.lngl~T«l 

death like mom-ing shine. ' 




No. 50. Hall, Blessed Book of God! 



. Hail, bless- ed book of GoiU Gift for a world in need! Hall, gloriov 

2. TIail, IiIess- ed book of (lodl Message of hope and love! Hail, precioi 

3. Hail, bless- ed book of God! Seed tor the har-vest grand! Hail, nap-p; 



TV- - : I 1 J. i, 

heav'nly light, Bea-con of hope in-deedl Mill ■ 

prom- is -es, Bright from the world above! Won - der-tnl words of life, 

Dies- sengers, Suw-ing in ev- 'ry landl Gar- ners of grace a-bove, 



li^jji^t^^iiiiigi 



leti 



r r'^i r rrr rn nt 

Raise gratefiu hearts to heav'n; Re - joice and siu<r! For our I«rd and 
Giv • en by grace di - vinel Re - loice und sing! For tlie word doth 
Fill'd with the sheavesso fair, Ee - joice and sing! Whileheaven'aarche* 



m=mmmB 



ggiii^i^ii-^ 
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King Hatb tbiabook of bleaa ■ ■ ing EJv'n 

bring Peace and joy in ev - - 'ry Tinel. 

ring — What n won - - drous we! - - come there! 




. Rbfrais. Unim 



^i|i;|=^Ea3ii^i|p; 



p^i-'ir;*— "a- 



m^^^^^^^^^ 



Hall, Blessed Book of God.— Concluded. 




treae- ti re, thou a 
Mine lo show a SaTioiir's lo» 
If iho Ho - ly Spir-il blew; 
Li gilt and life be - yond the (- -■- 






Mine lo tell me whence I came, Mine lo teach n 

Miue art thou to guide my teel, Mire lo- judge, < 

Mine to ehow by liv - ing faith Man can tri - omph o - \e. 

Ho - ly Bi ■ ble, book di - vine, Pre- clous treaa-ure, thou ai 



i^^ilftl^ii^ 



No. 52. 




Words of Jesus. 






^^ 



1. Bless-ed wordsof Je 

2. Bles9-ed wonia of Je 

3. Bless-ed wonlHOf Je 

a 



ibowbrig1it,G1eainiugthro'thesha<loTCa 
for each need, From his roy- al boun-ty 
-deptlia or love, Bound lesa.ev-erflon-iog 







with a fw^e-less 1i<;lit; Rich- es of tlie kingdom al-wavskeptinstore, 
man- nn.iweptjn -deed! I^irenof lialmnndhmling foreaclisin-sickson], 
fromtheLord a - hove; Cora-fort for each sor- row, joy fordays ofllght, 

J- 



fe^i^=ptj3^=Ei-g ^=|=^ 



^^^1^^^^ 



Gold- en keys that o - pen wide the glo - rj dnor. J 

Fmm thegreatPhy-BJ-ciau wliocaniTeaih con - Iml. i Bless- ed words that 
Stars tliat gleam with brightness thro' tbe darkest night. ) 



^EElEEE3E:E^3E^^JlM 



Ka: 



mi 



nev-er fail thoseon themde-peod-iiig!WiDgsofbopethatbearnsupward, 



i — -l-J-J-L-l-'-.UiJ-iJ-VJ-^-^-J-rJ-J-J-J-, 



m^^tfw^^^ 



to htsthroneaa-cend- tngl Grant nsgrace, ftl-raight-y God, may i 



I 1 I I „ 



3=^-^ 



Blessed Words of Jesus. — Concluded. 




1. Bleas-ed Bi • ble! how I love it! Hon it doth my spir - jtclieer! 

2. Tea, I'll to my boH-ompressthee;Pre-cioDa word, I'll hide thee there; 

3. Bless* ed Bi - ble! I will hide thee Deep,yes,deep-er in mj heart; 




What on earth like this 

Sare my ver - y heart will bless 

ThonthiD'all my life wilt 



et? OhtwbHtatoreeof wealtbare bet«I 

thee,Forthon ev-erKay'at "Good cheer!" 

__. ........ j...t _ . ^j,j ^^^ p^j^. 




Uaa waa lost and doomed 
Speak, poor beart.aud tell thy pond' 
Part in death? CO, nev • er, nev ■ 



row. Not one ray of light or blias 
'rings, Tell how far thy rov- inga led, 
-ert Tbro'deatb'avalel'llleanon tbee. 




Conld he from earth'streasuresbor- 
Whenthiabookbro'thncklhywand' 
Then, iuworldaa- bove for- ev 



)w, Till his way wsFieheeredby this, 
ill (^Speaking life aa from the dead, 
er. Sweet-er still thy tratba shall be. 



No. 54. 



"Like As a Father.' 



mm^m^^^^^ 



1. "Like M a fa- ther, " this is our song, "Like as a 

2. ''Like as a fa- llier," strong is bis arm, He will pro- 

3. "like as a fa - llier," guid - ing in love, On thro' the 





a fa ~ tlier," pit - ies hie own. 



God on hiB throne, "Like t ._, ^ _. ___ _.._ , ._. 

keep them each hour. Matchless in good-tiess, bound- len in pow'r. 
are we a - lone, lie, like a Fa - ther, cares for his own. 




rill hear; Malch - less in good - nesa, God on his 



but he will hear; Malch - 



"Like As a Father."— Concluded. 
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No. 55. 



Decide for Jesus. 




1. How oft a-crasalife's narrow path As 'on we tread the way, 
2.0 who will make theBlaiidthisda;, To take the path of right? 

3. The plead-ings oft -en you haTe heard, The Sav-iourcall you "come," 

4. The world allures with promise vain, Yet death the end must be, 



m 



m^mm^^^^^ 



Tberecomes to us the Btill.small voice, "Give me your heart to- duy." 
His ways arepatheof love and peace. The end is joy and light. 
Be- turn, tho' far you are a-alray. Your foot-stepaliirn to "home." 
Bat sweet the life our Saviour givea. It lasts e- ter - nal - ly. 



^^^UTii^^ 



^iii^^i^ilff^^ 



Decide for Je - sus, de-cide for Je- sue, No Ion - ger mate de ■ lay, 



^^m 






^=fS 



m 



r-t=-^ 



^^iife[iiP^ipPPii 



Make this de-cis-ion day. 



No. S6. 



One of God's Days. 



i. Stiuhah Mahtih. 



1. One of Qod's (]a}>B ev • 'r; dark cloud, Hid-inf; the sun-ligbt of 

2. One of God's daja, those who are dow Faith-ful to Je - am in 

3. One of God's days loved ones so dear, Who in the glo - rj are 




heaT- en - ly grace. He .will re-move, And face to face, we shall see 
life'scoDBtontmaze, Boon shall see light; Then will theyknow all of life's 
aing- ing his praise, Lost for a while. We shall soon meet, with all the 




-^-^-l^i^-J- 
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No. 67. 



Come tinto Me. 




1. Bur-den'daiul wea - rj, Skies maj be'drear-j, Foot - stepamaj 

2. Je - BUB is plead - ing, Now in-ter-ced-ini;, Peace Btiall tie 

3. Shad -ons will van - im. Care shall he ban-iah, Sun - sliineshall 




tal - ter, Doubt ma? dU - treaa, Je • bub is call - ing, 

bring us, Pure from a- bova Grief will he light - en, 

clieer us, Glad - nesBshall thrill, Joy he is shar - ing. 




remlT-ing, List.... 



Ac - cents are fall-ing, List to the tneesage, He wails lo bless. 

Paths nill he brighl«n. Bound - less and ten-der, His wondroDS love. 

Bur • dens he's bearing. Bless - ings e - ter-nat. Each heart shall £11. 




^^m^^ 



Hjjoke is light, Da;sEhallbebri|!ht, Comeui 



-.M^^ 
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No. 5fi. 



Homebody Cai'es. 



im^^^Mji^Ef^^^ 



V. Nev 

2. When I 

3. When I 



1 this «irth-Iy way. Somebody cares. Soniel)odTca 
n ging'inj; n hup -ny song, Somebody en res, Somebody cares, 
nH long for rest, Somebody cures, Somebody cares, 




I have a lielp-er each bus - y day; Soroe-bod y c; 
When I am fijcht-ing against the wrong. Some-bod-y ci 
When by the tempter I'm Bore-ly press'd, Some-bod-y c 




Somebody cares when thecloudshangloiv, Cares when my lieartiso'erwhelo'd with WM, ■ 
< >.. - .gg^ii^u 1 stnnd a-lonc, Cares when the pleasuresof earth are gone, 
'e8,and whale' er betitJe, Walks ev-' ry hour by the ChnBtian's ude, 





Wi 



mMM^M^m 



m 



. Soiiiebody Cares.— Concluded. 



la all luj life hia kind hand I see, Somebody careg, 'tie 



^^mmm^ 



No. 69. 



Art Thou Weary i 

"Ah, my Heart." 



DnET. SOPRAKO A 



1. Art thou nea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, Art tliou sore dis-trestT 

2. Hath he marks to Ipad me (o lilni, If he be my guide 7 

3. Is there di - tt - dem, ss mon - arch, That Im brow a-doms? 

4. If I find him, if I fol - low, What's my por- tioii here? 



m^^m^^^^ 




"Come to me," saith Oiie,"andcom-in(-, Be at rest, Be 

"In his feetand handsare wound-print8,And hia side, And his side." 

"Yes, a crown in ver- y snre-ty, But of thorns, But of thornsl" 

"Many a sor - row,many a ton - flict. Many a tear. Many a tear." 



i__4 J . 
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"Come to me," saith One,"and com - ing. Be 

"In his feet and !iands are wound -prints, And 

"Yes, a crown in ver - y sure - ty. But 

"Many a sor - row, many a con - flifit. Many 
Jt 3t ft f 



S=£^iii£=E=gil=^i 



j.^ 



5 If I still hold closely to him. 
What haih heat last? 

jl: Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordiin past I ;|| 



6 If I ask him to receive me, 

^ Will he say me nay ? 
{|: Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away 1 :|| 



C.oogic 



No. 60. 



"I Am the Door.' 




3. Wonderful Sliep- herd of all,' glad-ly" i 




e door of the sheep- fold, I am the Shep-herd so true;" 
-iin - icr ja in by the Christ-door, forthereia no oth - er way," 

Breathing a wel-come to ein - nere etaodeth the door o ■ pen wide; 




Why will ye wan - der a - way, out on the hills far a - stray, 
Ye vhoare hun- gry and cold, stray-ing a - tar fnim the fold. 
Friendless and hun- gry no more, en-ter we in by the door, 




"I Am the Door." — Conclnded. 
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lodoutand Gnd paelure,EeHb&llbesav'dfromBllc>f hU & 
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i ' ' " V^^rr- 
He Knows It All. 



No. 61. 




1. In timeswhentriedandBorely prest, we havean arm on which to rest, 

2. Thu' skies may be asdsrk os nielitiAndhopeBeemsbarinifrnniiiarHight, 

3. 'When veak or tempt-ed to gowrong,A pra^'r to him willmakeusetrong; 



4. And tbo* It be 



t aJ-waysday, Yet he hnlh said, "I am the Way," 




WeTiave a Friend on whomto call, Heknows 

Out of the depths, be- fore we call, He knows 

So we can trust whate'er be- fiill, Heknowa. 

We foHov where we hear him call. He knows! 



it all, heknowa it alL 

it all, heknows it all. 

it all, heknowa it all. 

it all, heknowa it all. 




No. 62. I Cannot Drift Beyond Thy Love. 



- noi drift lie- jond thy love, Be - j-ond thy ten ■ der care; 

- not drift he-vond thy sight.Dear Iflrd, (he tho't is sweet; 

- not drift a - way from thee, No mat ■ (er where I go; 



■mml^^^^^ 



Wher-e'er I stray, fitill From a - bove Thine eye be-holds nie lliere. 
Thy lov - ing hand will guide a- right My wea - ry, wand' ring feet. 
Still thy dear love doth glad - den me, Thou all my way dost know. 




m^^mm^^^^ 



1 1 

I can - not drift go fur a - way But what thy love di - vine "^ 
When rough and dark my lone - ly way, I shall not be for -- got; 
Wher-e'er I jour-ney then artthere,In wind and wave 1 hear 




Up - on my path, by night and day, In mer - cy aweet doth shine. 
Thro' all life's changeful eliad-ow'd day Thou wilt tor-sake me not. 
Thy voice, in tones of mu - sic rare. And know that thou a 



m^mmm^m^ 



No. 63. Thougli Your Sins be as Scarlet. 




l/'Tho' yoHrainsbe as scar- let. They Bhall be ag white aasiiuiv; 
3.' Hear the voice that entreats yoii, O re - turn ye un - tu God '. 
3. He'll for-give your tranagregsions, And re- member them ni 




a scar- let, Tho' your i 

..«.. -.E <v>i^ ..>■•><. <>□- treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you, 

He'll for- give vour traas-gressiona. He'll for- give your trans-gressions, 




They shall be ;is white as snow, They shall be as white as t 

O re - turn ye un - to God ! O re - turn ye un - to God ! 

And re - mem- her them no more, And re - mem- her them no more. 



^iPiiiiiSl^^iiilipi 



No. 64. His Eye Is on the Sparrow. 




1. Why should I feel dis-conr-aged, Whyehonld tbeabadowa come, 
3. "Let notyourheait betronb-led," His ten-dernord I hear, 
3. Wben-ev - er I am temp-ted, When -ev-ercliHids a -rise, 




Why sbonld my heart be loue - ly AndloDgforbeaT'DBiid home, When 

And Teat-ing on hie good -neas, I losemydonbtsaudfeatB; Tha' 
When songs give place to sigh- ing, When hope witbin me dies, I 




) is my por-tiou? My con-stant friend ie 

bj the path he lead-eth, But one step I may see; 

draw the c1o9 - ei to him, From care be sets me ftee; 




And I know he watches 
^e is on the spar-row. And I know he watches me; 
eye ia on the spai-row. And I knowbecareafor 




on the spnr-row, And I know be watches 
on the spar-row, And I know he watches 
on the spar-row, And I know be cares for 



His Eye Is on the Sparrow.— Concluded. 




1. Near- er, still near-er, cloae to tb; tieoit, Drew tne, mySavioaT, eo 

2. Near- er, still near-er, noth-ing I hriiig, Naught as an off 'ring to 

3. Kear-er,Htill near-er, Lord, to lie Ihine ; Sin, with lis fol-liea, I 




Tireciona thoa art; Fold me, O fold me close to thy breast, Shel-ter me 
Jo - sna my King;- Oli - Ij inyRin-fii]. nowonntriteheaTt, Grant metho 
glad - ly re-sign; All of itspleasnre3,pomp,anditspride,Give nc 




aafo inthat "Haven ofRest," Shelter me safe in tliaf'Hayen of Eeat." 
cl eansing thy blood doth impart, Grautme the deaotiag thy hlood doth Impart, 
my LoidcTOci-fied. Givemebnt Je-sti3,myLoidcmci -fied. 



No. 66. Hl8 Grace Is Enough for Se. 



1. Jnstwhenlamdisheartened, Jwst when with eareaoppreaa'd.Jiiatwh8olO)r way ia 

2. Justwheu m;hopwhav«Tamab«d, JuBt when my frisndnfoi'SAke.JQSt whan thefigbtis 

3. Juat when iny teats are flowiug, Just when with anguish bent. Just vhuitHipwM'i 




^^^^^^^^m 



dark -est, Just when lam distress'd— Then fe my Savionr near me,Ue knows my 
thickest.Jnst when with feurlshake — ThencamunEtill small whiaper; "VwiMt,my 
taimlest, Just when witJiBadnessrent — Then eomesatho'tcif comfort: "I know my 



^ ^ ^ I u* 



ev- 'ry care; Je- ans will uev - er leave me. Hebelpsmyburdensbear. 
cluld,I'm Dear." Jesna bringspenceand comfort,! love Ilia voice to hear. 
Pa-Uier knowB."Je-8D3 hasgracesuf-fl-deut To coaqnerall my foea. 



^^iii^#i^i# 



^^P^ii^^i^^ 
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^ 



h^dk 



Thro' aorrow and pain.Thro'losa or gain, Hisgraceis enoi^ for me. 



^^^i^^^ 



No. 67. 



Roll tlie Stone Away. 




y. ♦■■ p -t^- 

1. Je-sna was standiDg beside agrave,Weepiiig,bnt knowing hiBpow'i 

2. Je-SQH JBtipeckingto yoa in song,ABkiDg'(vh;havejoaileliiy'<lBoloDg: 

3. Je-saa lastandingbf liearlsof ei n, K ni>ckiDgandsayiii|t,"LetMecc ' " 



aybig,"LetMe 




"Takeyeftwaynowthestonefromthedoor,'' And Christ wiilliispowerdiaplay. 
"While raenareljinft ill grave-clothes of Bin, For whom JesDS died on the cross. 
Rooae then, ye Bleeper,Bnii o-peu tlie door, For Je-sUBhaapower to save. 




Tbey roll'dthestane a - way, ForChristwastherethatday, Andcall'dup- 



S-'l tr-| f-T~\ — f^ 



" nan lo leave the darken' d grave. We'll rollthe stone a -way, For 



1;^^ — I ' ' .j'l 1 J I — h.— I Li ' ' "■ ha—" 
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T^Jdii 



he is hereto - day, AndTi-nitstoshowhismightypow'r,Hiapow'rtosave. 

til " 



Ho. 68. 



He Did Not Die in Tain. 



WK A. Bwut. OUNT OOlMllTl 

DUBT, (for Mezzo Soprano and Teuor, or Udiboti Chonia.) 

With lipra 



1. Mjblvss-ed Lord nas cm - ci-Sed, And day was dark, andgriefw. 
% HebrinKShiagreat sal - va-tion ni^h, Aud on bis love bidsna n 
3. O wondrooa news of life and iove! That Je - sns Utcb and reigns s 




wide, For hope nrascriiah'd,aiid all was vain. ITti- til the Saviour rose t 
ly; Hsbnaght oar peace thro' grief and pain;For011iedidnot die ii 
bovet He made the path toglo- rj plaio; Ah, no! be did □r'^ "- - 



gain, 




He Did Not Die in Tain.— Concluded. 




So. 69. Come, Then Almighty King. 

(lUllan H^mn. 6i,4i.> 



Chadlu Wiuiv. 



li^i^^g^^ 
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1. Coo]e,tbon at - might- y King, Help us thy name to sing, 

2. ComCithou In • car - iiateWoid, Gird on tby luigbt - j avronl, 

3. Come, Ho - ly Com - for - (er, Tby aa- cred wit - new bear, 

4. To the great One in Three, E - ter - nal praia ■ es be 




Help ns to praise! Fa - Iher all kIo - ri - ods, O'er all vie - 

Onr.pray'r at - teofl; Come,and tliy peo - pie bless And give thy 

In this glad honr: Tliou who al - ni^ht* y art, Now rnle in 

Hence, ev - er - more: His sov-'reign m^ - es - ty May we in 




to • ri-oos, Come, and reiiiD a - ver us An- dent of days! 

woid BOC-ceaa: Spir - it of ho - li-neas, On us de-scendl 

ev - 'lyheart. And ne'er from us de-part, Spir- it of pow'r! 

glo • tf see, And to e - ter - ni-ty Liiveand a - dorel 

-J ■d-.t . s- , " ^ ■'- *■ 



No. 70. 



Up to the Hills. 



rjy; 
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1. Up to the liiila I lift mine eves Whence com-eth ielp to tne; 

2. Up lo lliehiils I lift mine eves. WhenceBtreamaoIplen-ty flow, 

3. Up lo tliebilU I lift mine e^es.WJiereduttnstbcIight of joy; 



l^np^^^i^^^^^ 



Mj help Bhallcometrom Godjthe Lord Who mode the earthand sea; 
The Low -who know^th all my need Dothev-'ry good be ■ 
The* in the val-ley slmd-owa lie. No feare my heart ai 




Let Bor-row'srud-i 



1- pesla blow, Be - yond thecloudal 



^^^im^^^ 



Isl 



Yet iho* he rul-eth migU^y worlds, He t.^k-e^h tlio'tfor me. 

And tho' hiaboun-ty rares for all, He tak'etii Uio't for me. 

Whereahineso'erfailb'ae- ter -nal hiils God's lov-ing tho'tfor me. 

■ J. ^ ^ «: J 




tJp to the Hills.— Concluded. 



No. 71. 



Jesus, I HaTe Promised. 

CAngBl'i Stor]>. 7i, 61. D.) amhu. 




• BUS, I have prom-ised To serve thee to the end; 
i me feel thee near me; The worlU is ev • er Dear; 
I - siis, thou bast prom - iaed To all who tol • low thee 




tor-ev - er near me, My Mas- ter and my Friend; 
the sights that duz- zle, The tempt- ingsounds I hear; 
thou art in glo - ty There shall thy k 




?fo. 73. 



My Only Hope Is Jesus. 




1. Not by deeds tLat I have done May the heav'nl^ prize 

2. When I view my Bin - fal past, When my kok with - in 

3. O how dear is Christ to me 1 Ev - 'ly- thing in him 




Bat thro' Chnst,aod Christ a- lone, My 
Humbly I con-fes8 at last, Mj 
For thiB life and that to be, My 



- ly hope is Je - sub. 

- ly hope is Je - bub. 

- ly hope i ' 




„_ _, __ .._ _ hear, Vain-!y meant to calm my teat, 

Eiaad ID hand with him I go, Tear-less, now, of ev - 'ry toe, 
When my course is end - ed here, E - veu death I will not fear. 




One a - lone my heart can clieer, It is the voice of Je ■ 
There ia naught can harm I know, For I am trust-ing Je - bus. 
Whisp'ring, as the gates I near, My on • ly hope is Je - bus. 




free, Je - sus lives and pleadB for me, 

■i0 



My Only Hope Is JeNUs.-— Concluded. 




3, The band that was wound-ed for sin - nera. When Ji 




jr-^-^j-^: » • • • — — 1- 

Been id the sky. In ev -'17 sweet flow'r by the waj'-side, In 

riv - er and eea, The liand that ere ■ a - ted all beau - ty, Eai 

elain on the tree, Will mark ev - 'ry step of our jour-Dej, Frc 
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Btara that are Bhintng un high, 
mo-ment protects you nnd 
earth till his glo- ry we 



God's hand is ev'rywbere, God's liand is 



^^i?i^a^i^ig 




No. ^4. Jesus, Saviour, Friend. 

nith exprtwion. 



1. Je-sas, lov-ing Sav-iour, Hear our note of nruiae; Take the gift we 

2. Je- BUS, ten-der Sliepherd, Lead-ing like a flock, In the pleai-ant 

3. Je-Bua, gracious Hsb- ter, Who hagt dwelt be-lotr, Whotheworld'snl- 




of - ter In the song we raise; "Olo - tj, laud, and bun - 

C-tures, And the sha - dy rock; Je - 8118, ten - der Sbep-herd, 

- ings All too well dost knov. Hear our hymn of wor-ahip, 




To oar King be- long;" Qlo - tr, hal - le - lu-iali From earth's 

B^ the. na • ten sweet; Thro' the long-drawn joarney Keep onr 

Hear our hnn-ble pray'r, Quide our way- ward foo(stepe,Keep lu 




Xo. 75. I Know Ood*s Promise is True. 




2. I waa a wiiy-wanl.maud'riiigcliild, A slave to Mn tnd fear, 

3. Tbe "wlu>4o-ei - er" of the Lord, I trust - ed was for me; 

4. E - ter - nal life be - gun be - low Nowfills my heut and soul; 




That who - so - ev - er would be-lieve, E - ter - oal lite shall haTe. 
Uq - til this bless- ed prom- ise fell Like mu ' sic on n 
I took him at his gra- clous word, From sin he set a 
I'll sing hia praise for ev - er - more, Whose blixtd has nsde 
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No. n. 



Can I Forget! 



~1r -rr^-^^ir- 

died, Where on thecrois of Cal-va-ry My Lord waacro-ci- 
q; Tti«re fell great drops of blood - y sweat In dark Geth-sem-a- 
claim; Sal - va-tioo for a m-iued race Xliro' Je - 



J5]J3.. 



^^m^mm 



fied? Can I for-get hia dy- lag groans, His ag 

ne? Be- traj'daudaconrg'dito slaughter led. To can - eel 8iu'3great 

name. When I, a sin - ner saved l>y Brace, Be-foie his throne shall 




pray'r? soul of mine, it was my sins Which he!p'df« nail him there. 
debt; O has-est of in-grat - i-tndp,If ev - er I for-|cet. 

be, I'll pmiseliimrinii re- mem-berstillThe cross of Col • va - ry. 






O woa-derful cross of Cal-va-ry! Woa-derful cross of Cal-TS-ry! 



Can I Forget ?— Concluded. 




], To thee weclintr; Christ di-vine, On Ihee our lives de - pend; 
S. Od thee we Teed nod knim no iv.int.Thon nrt the liv • jng bread; 

3. The life-bloodlromUiythmbbiiisheartTo life can qnick-«n onre; 

4. A - part from tbee we can ■ not bear The fraita of joy nud peace; 



msf^^-^ 



H^EfcffcSEi: 



mfm^m 



'^^m^m^^^m^ 



O may thej he as one with tliiiie. In cloa - est on - ion blend. 
We bring to Ihee our wea - ri-ncBs Re - ceiv-in^ strength in - Etead. 
Thy ten-der-nesa and truth and grace Re - new onr flag-ging pow'ra. 
If we are severed from thy love, Our nse-ful-Deas will oense. 



s^^j|p^%iiiil^ 



^iiii^i=Ei= 



Thon art the trae and liv- 



iie, We would a -bide in thee, 



" '- '==^^-^— I— I— T T r-i — r^'^-^' 



Onr lives with thine so close eutwine They ne'er can sev-ered be. 



Ifo. 78. 



In His Keeping. 






iTf^-r^* 



-^^- 



1. When the ear - \j taoTtt-'iaK hreak-ing, Slum-ber from my eye-lida 

2. Some - times dark clouds ^ng o'er me, Not one 8t«p I eee be - 

3. Gen - tie e - ven-tide is near - iog, Light from heav-eii dis - ap- 

„,>!-.-t- J T- . . . SL- 



d^J>T; 



shak - ing, Comes the bless • ed tho't with vak - ing, I am in hb 
fore me, Still, my Say - iour, I a ■ dore thee, I 
pear - ing, Btill the bless - ed tho't ao cheer- ing, I 







Day ad- vane - es, la - bor brinj^ng. Care, her man- tie 'round me 
., 1 can trust his hand loguideme.'Neathhiswingshe'II safe-lj 
in){. NowTiiglit'scurtaLnsgatlier'ronndme,Yet il£ dan-ger? have not 




fling - ing. Yet midst all my soul l>eepa sing- ing, I am in his ca 
hide me, And no harm can e'er be- tide ni ' ■ • ■- 

found me, For his an- gel guards surround m 







In His Keeping.— Concluded. 




No. 79. 



Conquerors Throngli Orace. 



1. Not mine the stren^.O blesa - ed l«rd, Tlie temjpter's pow'r to face, 

2. What tho' a host a - gainat me rise, I will not faint nor fear, 

3. The Be- eret of thy nres-eni* Ixird, My Iiid-inji place shall be, 

4. AitiiwheQthoDbidd'stmetiome-n'anl fij, My toils and tri - aLs dona, 




Yet I can o - ver • come by faith. And con -quer thro' ihy grace. 
No poVrcan move or' harm my aoiil When tlioii,aiy Lord, art near. 
Thy ptom-ise, like a wall shall stand Bo - tween the world and me. 
A cooq-'ror tbro* re - deem-iog j^race, I'll ahoQt the vie - t'ry won. 




with Me All the Way. 




1. There'sasongwitb-in myheart to- dHy.fff-^yMnd re-joic-ing go I 

S. O, this song shall be a aong ortni8t,('><'^<'st,)Foi biBwajsare al- wh;s 

3. Tluo' bis grace I'll sing the Tic-tor's song, labisstrengthforright be 

" h |k N ^ N I I Tlctoi'isong, 




on ray way,*™)' w»r>)For I'vefoniid a FriendandGnide.and what- 
right and JDBt,(Bnd JuetJAnd I do notwalk a - loiie,smce he's 
flrnt and BtroDg;(>°d>^">''S'-ITho' temp-ta - tiouamay a9< sail, in his 
ft_ I ^ 




ev - er may be-tide, He hasprnm-ised to 
calledmefbr hisown, He lias prom- ised to 
name I shall pre-vail. He haBprom-iaed to 



he with me all the way. 
ba with me all the way. 
be with ma all the war. 




la the song my heart is eing-ing all 



No. 81. Take Thon My Trembling Hand. 




1. Take Uion my trembling ti and And clasp it Id thtne 

2. Take ttioa mj trembling band, Tbe nay grons dark and wild; 
S, My Fa - tber, 'tis tlij voice Tbat wliis- pera in my ear; 
4. Wb; sbonld I then conip1aiu,Be - cause the way t^ longi 




; this mg - ged path I can - not walk a - lone., 

p-eat o'er raebreaks, O help tby faint-ing cbild. 

. not doabt thy love Noryield my soni to fear. 

e my treiobliiig hand And tune my heart ta aopg. 




^^s^^m 



teis not what - 




Good Cheer Song. 




1. Ev - 'rj- bod- j reeda a lit - tie aim - shine, Ev - 'ry- bod- y needs a 

2. Ev - 'ry- bod- y needs a lit ■ lie kind-neaa, Ev - 'ry- bod- y reeda to 

3. Et - 'ry- bod- y needs the life a- bua-dant, Needathehealthandhappi- 




- ioR Friend; Ev - 'ry-bod-y sometime getBdia-courageii,IjOngBforkindne98 
Enow the Lord; Needs tliealrengililbaif&LlhjuGbrislcxTigiveUiem,N(«dstliebleesed 
ness o! heav'n, NeedHtheblwilofOhrialtodeanssandsaYethem.NeedstheHo-ly 




Jesus Will SaTe. 



1. O - yer the monn tain, o-ver the val -ley, Send tile good ti - diogs, 

2. Ev - 'ry where tell -iiig, love alt - ex-cell - inp, O ■ ver i he wide world, 

3. Come to the Bav-iour, iieek-in^ his fit - vor, Prove to the nt - most, 

4. Come and be-lieve him, liomlily re-ceive him, Truathimen- tire - ly, 







Je-aoawill eave; Mea-seo-gera loy -al joyona-ly ral - ly, Spreading the 

mer-cy pro-Rlaim; Je - ana ia a - hie, Je-sns ia will- lofcJe • bus will 

Je -sua will aave; Seeking the fountain opened at Cftl-v'ry,Ev- 'rypoor 

Je-»nswill save; Fol-low-ing whol-ly, loving and low,- ly, Pass on the 

^-g -f- -f- -r .r— " T- M » !*'.« : -"£^4--g^-g-, 




I I 

Gos - pet, Je-soa will eave. . 

rin", nCT ^"^a^l^lll ^tT' f Ch««f-'-Iy aing- ing, falth-M- ly 
watch - word, Je - ana will save. 




Ko. S4. Onward, Christian Soldiers. 




1. Oii-WHrd,Cl>riatiftii BolilieTS, MarcJiinK Hs lo war, With the i 

2. At thesign of tri-nniphSa-tan's host tloth flee; On, then Christiai 

3. L!ke a iDi|;1it-7 ar-tay Movi-slhecliurchof God; Brothers, we are 

4. Croirns and thronesninjperishtKingdonis rise and wane. But the church of 
-J 1 1 UrJ-l-l-l , I J— J 1 , ! I I I , I !- • ■ 




r r 

Je - BOB Go - in^ on be-forel ChrlBt,(heTOT-a 
eol-diers, On lo vie- to- rj I Hell's foun-da-tionsquiv-er At the 
treading Whetelhcsaintshuvetrod; Wc are not di - viil - ed, All one 
Je-sii8 .Con-Ktant willre-mam; Gates of hell can neT-er 'GainattliBt 

■ -J-r-l 1 ' L-r-l— I— r^-'jJ U-4- 




gainst tlie foe; Fo^-wn^d in • lo hat-tie, See his han • ners go. 

shonC of praise; Brothers, lift jour voices, Loud your antbeins raise I 

bod - J we, One in hope and doctrine, One in char - i - ty. 

church pre-Tail; Weliave Christ's own promise, And that caonol fail. 




On - ward, Chris-tian sol - diers, March-ing as to war,... 
On.w«rd.ou->vard, 




No. 85. Brightly Oleanis Our Banner. 



Tho*. iI Pottir, al 



( Bt Tlisnia. 6«, St. D.I 



m^^m, 



]. Brightly gleams our ban-ner, Poiuting to the akj, WaTing nand'rera 

S. Je - eaa, Lord and Mas - ter, At tby sacred feel, Heiewithbeartare- 

8. AH ODTdaya di - red ns Id thenaj ne go; Lead us on vie - 

4. ThenwiUisaiDlBanaaii-gelsHay we join a • bove, Of 'friogpn^'rauiil 






n-waid To theirlionieon bigh. Jounieymgo'erthedee-ert, OJad-ly 

joic-ing See tby children meet; Oft - eu bave ne lell tbee, Oft - en 

to-riouB O - verev-'r; foe: Bid tbine an - gelsahield na Wbentbe 

prais-ea At tbyihroneof Iotb; Wbenthetoil is o - ver,TlieD come 

-^J^^r^-^- ii ..»" « . J - ^j 



l^i^^^^i 



fc=& 



-T-^i — s'-j — >-^r 



»-^- 



thus we pray, And with hearts u-nit - ed Take our heav'nward way. 
gone a -stray; Keep iis,might-y Sav-ioar, In the nar-row way. 
Btonn-clonda low'r; Par-don. Lord, and save a.s Is the lastdread hour, 
rest and peace; Je ■ sna in hia beau-ty; Songstbatni 




Bright - ly gleams OOT baa - ner, Point - ing to the sky, 




==g=S= r^=F - 



nm 



Wav - iag WBQd'rera on - ward To their home 



No. 8(i. Uuder the Cross Victorious. 



tel^^^^^^^lii^^ 



1. Glad -l/marcb a-long nilb a jOj - ful sons, RaE - Ij ( 

2. Keep the croea in eiglit nith its hear'n- l.v light. Come, a - 1 
Hear the stir - riui; <^, lal - ly oae aad all, TbereuiDBt be 




vbile yon may; lu his 9er» - ice true there's a place for yon, 

sol - diers brave; Je - ensgoes a>head, iti his footsteps tread, 

cow - aid .band; Lilt his ban - uer high, let joorcol-ors fly, 

while 70U may : 



r-tJ-tq 



^^^^mw^^^ 



!s I 



^P^e^P^^ 



If the Cap-Liin yon o - bey. 

There's a world ibr him U> save. f-Un-der his ban -i 

Sbow the foe for whom we stiand. ] 




Jto. SJi 



Mug ui» will. 




1. Jnst to trust in the Lord, jii»l to lean ou hUword, Just to feel I am 

2. Wlienmy way darkest seems, when are bliRhted mjr dreama, Jast to feel tbal the 
8. Theumy heartMill belight,theD my path nilllte bright, If I've Je - sos for 




bia ev-'iy day; Jaat to valk hy Ma aide with the Spir-it to gaide. Just to 
Lord kuoweth best; Just to yield to liia will, justtotraet and bestill, Jtut to 
my deareetfriend:C<iuntingalllossbutgain,suchafriemi to obtain, Tme and 



SiE3 



E^El^ 






fol-low where he leadathe way. 1 
leau on his bos-om and rest. 
l»ith-fnl he'll be to the end. | 



Jaat to say what he wants m 






And be Btlll when be whispers to me, Jnat to 

when he wlilapeia to me. 





m^i m^^mmm ^ 



No. 88. 



The Cram Meaus Love. 




1. "B7 thU sign we conquer 1" Bteas-edcrosa of Christ I Where-up-on they 

2. He for our traiisgreasioiia Came from he:iv'n above, Meek ■ ly died to 

3. Scorn'd,aiid bniis'djforaaken, Mudi oiirSiiviourbore, All for our re- 

4. Great is this siil - va- tion I Hnate, the hto- ry tell I By this sign to 
fi. "By this sign we conquer, " Whereso-e'er we go; Bear it on your 




Dnil'd him, When he was sac - ri - ficed. " 
save UB, So won-der-ful hia love. I 
demp-tion;0 whatcouldhe do mure? > 
con - qtier, The cross we love bo well, t 
ban - ner, Till all tlie na- tions know : J 




No. 89. 



The Victory Song. 




1. Christian war-iior,singthovict'rysong, Ye who to the win-ninnBide be- 

2. In alllaadathe sto- ry muatbetold, ThenoureyesWa comingsbnll be- 

3. Shiue oa,8limeon,SiiiiofBighteonHneBB,Withth/ glo- rj- beams the land to- 

4. Hon - or,pow'rBndglo-i7 ev - er be Ud - to bimwbogiveatbevic-to- 




long;Sooa from shore tOBhore.HDd sea tosea, JesnsCbrist Malice 
hoId;F[i>atrat« at bisfeet all na-tionafiilt, Hailandcrowohim Ixirdofall. 
bless; Snperstition's night shall fade a- way, At the dawn of promis'dday. 
ly, JesnsChiiat.who»etriaiiiph now wesing,3avionr, Lord, aud coming King. 





^1 — 1 — I — r 'I M -'-g'-gi?-ffi — ^r-r^ 

Christ shall conqa'ror be. Vic-to-ryianeariCbristshallconqu'rorbe. 



^ ^■=pES|g^ ^^^ 



No. U. 



C«-iaborerti. 



1. To help to win tbU world for ChriBt Ed - liBt - ed dow are we, 

2. His BtFOng rigUt arni our aure- ty is, He leads oa in the Split, 

3. ThUeurthwithfer- lile hitlsandpIaiDB Is bis by lav - ful '' 




Be - neath the baa- ner of his cross, Whicb rmnsoro'd you and me; 
In ev - 'ry con- flict goes be - fore And keeps our »r - nior bright; 
Ench soul the pnr-chase of bb blood Aod pre • cious in hia sight; 




- has - sa - dors for bim we go. And aav - ing grace pro - claim. 

Up - on the wiii-ning side with him We'll more than conq'rora he, 
'^' ' " ' ' - I be - low,To tell hia grace so free, 




Sal - va - tion full and free for all Thto' mer - ila of hU 

And o • ver-com-ers thro' his blood, Who gives the vio- to ■ rj. 
And win this lost woHd back to Ood, His ev - er - more to be. 




r-ers, co ■ la • hor- ers. To ■ geth-er with God are we, 

=»=t= g=|g=|:= l 



Co-lab«rer».— Concluded. 




gg^fr^ 



thU lost world back to him, Our mis-sion here Bhall be. 



t^^^m 



Ko. 91. 



Fling Out the Banner. 



(Valtham. L. M.) 



^^pemiililili^^iii^l 



1. Fling ont the 

2. FlinK out the hon- 

3. Fling oat the bun 

4. Flinft out the ban- 

5. Fling out the bau- 



■rl let it float 8kywardandBeaward,highandwide; 
r I an- gets bend In anxious si-lence o'er the si|ri, 
T i heathen landa Shall see from far the glorioua siehti 
:r I Bin-sick Eouls That sink and per-ish in the strife 
t1 let it float Skyward andBeHWBrd,highandwide', 



'^^^^m^^ 







The sun, that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross, on which the 
And vain - ly seek to com-pre-hend The won-Jer of the love > 
And na - tionB,crowding tj:i be born, B:iptize theirspir its in ' 
Shall tjiuch in faith its ra-dianthem, ATidBpriDginimortal in - 
Our glo - Tj, on - ly in the cross; Our on - ly hope.the Cru ■ 



'^mmmw^ 



No. 9i. Go Ye Into All the World. 




□ the Church of Je - siis, Hear jb not the cry Eioging 
n the Church of Je -sua, Be 7ebraTeandstroiig,Freii.->lhe 
n the Church of Je-sus, Make7eBtraight.t''ewaf,Bend us 




from the sky. The MasteHa great comtnaod ? Doors are op'sing wide, Ea- ter 
work a-bng, Where'er he points the way; Mac-e - do-nia calls, And the 
forth to-day, To work tor God and right, We will forward go. With oar 




igsi^ilipi 



aod fl-bide, No Ion- ger wail-ing atand. 1 "Go ye in - to alltheworld, 
ech-o falls, "Come overand help we pray." i Oio.farsdveree. 
heartsaglow,And la-bor in tiia might. ) We'll go in • to alltheworld. 




Gto Te Into All the World.— Concluded. 

„ I I , "j ad lib 



Lo, I am with yon, Lo, I am with jon, 

He will be with an. He will be with na, E-ven t< 






No. 93. Hark! the Song of Jubilee. 



(Bt. Oeotge't Windior. Ti. S.) 



Qtotat J. ELVir. 



-»-T-*— 

1. HarkTtbeBong of jn - bi - lee, Loud aamijtht-y thnn-ders rr 

2. Hal- le - In - jahl hark! tiiesoand, Fraiu tbedeptbsnn - to tba akies, 

3. He Bball reigu from pole to pole With il-lim - it - a- hie away; 




Or Ihe fiill-nese of the sea When it breaks up - on the ehnre; 
Wake a- hove, be-Denlh, a- roniid, All ere- a - tioa'aliar- mo ■ i 
He Bball reign, wheu.like a scrotl.YoD- derhpav'nahavepnsseda - i 

II . . J ^ 




Hal - le-ln-jah! for the Lonl God om-nip ■ o - tent shall reiRn; 
See Je-bov- ah's bao - ner furled. Slieatbedbisawoidjbespeaka; 'tisdone! 
Then the end; he-neath his rod Mao's last en - e - my shall fall: 

J I f. .-^ >-_JL-s 



m 



^^^ 



^^^^M^mmi 



Hal - le - la - jah! let the word Ecb - o ronnd the earth and r 

And the king-doma of thiaworld Are the kiiig-doma of liia 

"-' '- - In - jahlChristin God, God in Christ, is all in 

=^ -J^ . -?■ ^ >- -^ -^t- . -^- ■■^, 



No. 94. 



The World for Christ. 



3^¥NPiN.-^^^^PIP 



1. There's a mijrht-y ar - my marah-inR.Whichcan nev-er be diB-may'd; 

2. They are read - t tor the con - flict,Siire to come with boats of sin; 

3. Not for them the noise of bat - tie, As the wars of earth are won, 



.i^U 



teif^pEipl^^.ialip 



^^^p^jli^!^3=l 



With the Son of God their Cap - lain, His com-mand shall be o - bey'd, 
Un - der him whose eje shall Etiide them They the fight shHll sure-ly win. 
But Ihej wage an hou - eat war - tare, In the name of God the Son. 




■r W* -* - ° ' 



go, They are trust-ing as they sing, 



— -P -"tf — I 1 I l -CrMl-L-b L _«^_«^±i: 



rr 



tr » -^ a — -* -* - T^ — *- a: 






J I 



March on, march on, children of the King; March on, march on, 






The World for ChrlHt.— Concluded. 




1. My coun-tryl 'iTs of thee, Sweet Isod of ... 

2. M7 na - Cive coun - trj, thee, Land of ihe no - ble, free, 

3. Let mu - sic swell the breeze, And ring from all Ihe trees 
t Our fa - there" God I to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, 

-t ■?- -*- " 




Of thee r Bing; Ijsnd where my fa - then died I Land of the 

Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 

Sweet free-dom'B song: I^et mur - tal tongues n - wake; Let all that 

To thee we sing: Ixing may eur land be brif^ht With freedom's 




pil-grima' pride I From ev - 'ry mount ;ain Bide Let tree-dom nng! 
tem - pled hills; My heart with rap - tiire thrills Like Ihat a - bove. 
breathe par-take; Let rocka their si - lence brenk,Tlie sound pro -long. 
It; Pro-tect us by thy might, Great God, our Kingl 



.t.j.r- 



No. 96. 



The World's {treat Need. 



1. ReceivefroraGodyourgreatcominiBBioa, YewhobiB hn-l^namenowbeir; 

2. So ma- aj hearts in lor- row breakiog, So ma-nj ey ea with weeping dim, 

3. Poi nt tl lem to CiirJBt, the world' BRedeemer,TiieuiDt' I D«lJelit,Lhe sinner' •Friend; 







world'BgreatDcedisJesuB;0 hasten andlellthemhislove is free for all. 



Ho. 97. 

E. E, HewiTT 



Lift Up the Light. 



^ igf^gj?! 



fe^^E^E^EEfe?^ 



Wh. J. (Ommtiiicn. 



l^^ES-^^^EEsi 



^^H-t::3=j =8=a: 



1. Ijft Up die light, cbe btess-ed light of love, Ev - er re-Sect-ing b. 

2. Lift uptlieliKlit, sal-vatioh's hap -py ray; Britigto a neighbor the 

3. Lift up the light, the glorious light of truth; Giv- ing to Je - sua the 




brightnefls from above; Liv-ing for him who gave hU life for you, 
gold - en beama of daj; Sing, till a - far, jour notes of gladne«a riog, 
fresh- ness of jonr youth; Showing bis praise with joy- ful - nees td heart, 




flil'd with hia Spirit, be loy - al,braTeand true. 
"Al-ways abounding" in service for the King. 
Till those around you shall cliooee the better piirL J 




Ho. 98. 



eod Is For Us. 




I. Tliere'se glBdBOiigriiif!9thTo'onttbenrorldtO'dB7, It is 
3. "Peaceoiieartb,good willU)meD"bebriDgstii all, It la Tic 
3. H« dbHll reigD from Be& to Hen, and Bhon to sbore, It ia vio 




-? ^ 

it ia Tic-to-rfl To the con-qneatof the croea we haat« a - way; 
it is Tio-to-i;! Pris-on (looi8awinKwid«,aQdi-ron fet-tera&U; 
it ia vie- to- i^l Ev - 'ry mor- tal toogne confess biBBOv'reigupow' 



CnoBua Untwm. 



It ia Tic- to- ryl for oar King! God u for ns, wliocan be against oa? 







- ry at-t«nd oa, i 



ir- mameDtabe-fora na yield and &11; 






God Is For Us.— Concluded. 







1. O bless the Loid.nij Bonl, AstheFriendwIindiedforthee; AndbleiKbim 

2. O blesa tbe Loi-dimy son], As theKockiii wbicli weliide; ADdbleFsliim 

3. O bless tbe Lord, my soul, A8theH<>pesoRiire BndBiveet; Andblrasliim 

4. O bless the LonJ.my soul, AslheGuiite in days to come; Andblesfihim 



^^m^^m^m^^m 



for theBnviii^grace,So ricli, bo fnll and free. 
forthesenseofpeace.A - tnid Ihe sni^ng tide. 
Tor the loviug call To woe- ship at bis feet. 
forthecrownof life In thy e-t«T-iial boine. 



Bless tbe Lord, . mysonl, 




No. 100. 



Missionary Bells. 



Wu. J. KlKKntTIHK. 



i^^^wp^^^ 



1. Keep tbemrinjring.beep them rlDginf;,miB-sion-a • t; bells, Peal-iog out th« 

2. Ke«p them rm<:ing,keep Ihemrjngingilet thecMldren'sltaadB Pall thecDrdsof 

3. Keep them ringing,keepthemriugiug, ev-'ryonemajBhore In the lov-iag 




news of Je-sna'love;W!iileoar(;ift3webringto Jo-san,hap-py mu-sic Hnells, 
love nnd raitii ami praise, Till thechiltlren now in darknpsa hear of God's o^mnumda, 
serv-ice of ooi Eiiig;BringHiioS''ring, willing off'ring.wnipit ap inpray'r; 

^^^l».■.■^^^^w.■ j 




No. 101. All Hall the Power of Jesus* Name. 

(Caronation. CJU o 



ESWARD PimOHIT. 



.,__. — r 

1. All hail tliepon'rofJmia'naTiie,Let angels prostnltfiiTI^Erinjiforth the royal 

2. Ye chiweu need of IsiaelH rare, Yeranaomeil from the fidl, Hail him whjEiTfi^oB 




di - a-dem.And crown him Lord of all,Brin«forthflieroyaldi - a- dem, 
bybiafp'ace.AiidcrowtihiraXoTdof all.Hail him who saves .vnu by his (jrace, 
at his feet, And crown him Lord of all,Go,spreadyourtropliieBat hJH I'eet, 



4 Let every kindred, eT^ry tribe 
On thig terrextrial hall. 
To him all iiiaipBtv hscribe, 
And cro»ii him Lord of all. 




. iJ- . r ir-- ^- 



O that, with itonderBBcrpd throng, 



^ prM;=g=g=^i r.Z*r=^-pz5fl We'll join the everWtine t 
] Ijg ' p'' ir ' r 1}=:— II And crown him Loid of 

No. 102. Miles Lane. C. M. {Second Tune.) 

EDIMRD PUROKET. WllLtAH GHRuMau. 







iDj-^ di-a-dem,AndenwDbiiii,crDWDhiiii,(iTow[i bim, Crown him Lorj of all 



^.*iS 



m^E^^p 



No. 103. 



Bear the Message. 




3. Go bear the joy-tul 



'ry-wliere jou may, Work and pray — 



p^3^igrti 






J U 



3l^=pt«^pip?^^^i 



love pro ■ claim; Go lell the gos- pel sto - ry, that the loEt may know, 
briogthemhoine; O leadthemto tlie Saviour and liie pard'rine Icire — 
day by day; Lift but-dens from the wea-ry, cheer the griev-ing heart — 



-4- 



-J— 



rJ- 



ga^Hg =^^p5 ^=^j= 



i^Mii 






Biing «al - ._ 

He will give thein rest. 
Walk where Je - bus trod. 



ir bid the ra come re-pent-ing, bid them 
And they who long have wander'd soon will 
" ' a beam of Buu-Bhine that re • 



^^mn^^^ 



_ . . . _ - day, Help them say, 

leara to see How to be 
fleets hia light, Pure and bright, : 



- bey." Bear the bless- ed 

free, Liv - ing f 
1 night. Help- ing i 



- M. ad tli>. ^. 

mea-sage, haat-en now to go, Go with love sin - cere. 

kingdom of the Iund a - bove, Safe and glad aod blest 

sin-neis chooae the "bet - ter p.-irt" Jn the We of Gtod. 



Bear the Messf^e — Concluded. 




i!,Googlc 



No. 101. The Battle of the Centuries. 




^ ^ f . 

1. Dnv-ing the foe be - fore aa, we are preBB-inff en Id the 

2. Bear-int; the price- less mes-sageto be- niglit - ed souls In tlie 

3. Et - er - y race and peo ■ pie sliall hb good - nesa know And re - 



^^ip»iii^F 



-^m 




. gilt for truth and right, With our ban-ners higt^ in the aim - lit sky, 
haunts and dens of ain, Mak-ingknown his grace to a fet - teHd race, 
vere him tor hla love, Shalt ex -tol our King, till the earth shall bring 



m 



ppniPNi^^p 



il^^^P 



±;== 



f-Fn — n- 



Hav-ing the sweet 



Fmd - inf glo - ry in 
We with Christ are sure 
Trib - ut« to the King 




sur-ance that the Lord will win And re - ward i 
mer-cy with en- rap- tur'd hearts, Mak-ing known 1 
winning, and, at length, his throne Our Be- deem -< 



sttrtifrt^li^^i^ 



r 



«i^^^iiiili%^P 



We are press-ing on with God'sgreal Son, Thesoul' 
il true re -main tin he shall rei^ O'er 
>w.' ™...n(ioo<i^oBo "'"■ oquIh shall praise The 



3 ^ tK f* ^ 
•=' - nal Friend. 



We will true re - main 
Then thro' countless days 



' r,r land and ware. 
' nec's per-fect Friend. 



ppm 



*; 



'8^=4= 



=N=^ 



The Battle of the Centuries.— Concluded. 

Cbobus. 

-4 1 \—4~r-l- 



hi= 



^^pl^^^ggil^^ 



'TIb tbs bat- tie ot the cen - tu-ries, It is Christ a- gainst the 



^m^mmi 



JL^, 



w^^^m 



world. And from age to age shall the bat - tie rage Till tlie 



^^^ 



imiPp 








-J-J- 



^=tti: 



wpi^iPWi 



bat - tie OD till the earth be won And the fight shall be no more. 






i!,Googlc 



No. 105. The King of the Agei 




=?ferr*rrr 



. 1. See the crces, nhere the Sav - 

S. See the tomb, where the King of the A - ges 

3. See the tlirone, where be sits by the Fa - ther's 




I I I 

blood, shed for ain • nera when 

hj the an • gela once 

there for the dear oi 




'd ill heav - en wng, See the crown on the 

prais-ea the heav - ena riug, See the crown on the 

tteiT - ice we glad - ly hriii);, Place a crown on the 

'^-^ • . J . J ,-U 



a _ ITS., ^ . '^Tr-=i- 




-^-. .. , Jjij^ -e^,:-^ 



The King of the Ages.— Concluded. 

> • rj. The King of the A - ges is be, 



Kins of Um a- get ii he; 





No. 106. 



The Fight is On. 



.. „s„. „ , the tnimpet sound is ringiDfr out. The 07 "To arms'' ia 

2. The fight U oo, srouse ye soldiers braTeanatnie;Je - ho- Viih Iciiils, aud 



: 1. The fight 

I 2. The fight u oo, srouseyesi 

j 3. The Lord U lead-ing on Ui 



■-to-ry, Thebow of prom - 




•^ Jr . . . - 

heard a-far ami near; The Lord of hosts is marcbiiigon to vic-to-ry, 

vie -t'rywill as Biire; Go back-le on the ar-morUod liaaKi»-en you, 

spans theena-leniBky; His glo-riousoaoie in er- 'rylandHhall honored be, 




streaming, The right and wrong en- gage to-day; TheGght ia on, but 



The Fight Is On.— Concluded. 



i^^lTr^g^^ 




^ . . , How llie momenta quickly fly, 

. . Each iiay just live it; Tho* your tal-BnUmay be few, 

itsharCjTo -day go share it; It life's meaning you wouldknow 



"" "ff" " 

lln - ger by the way. Perhaps you'll 
help-fill life to '-— '^--' ^-- 
buMenyoum 




Yoa must light-eD earthly woe, Seeds of kindness yoiii 



:t=e= 



u u 



^ 



Ifo. 108. Victory In Jesus' Name. 

Mr^ N. P. C. Mra. Kiiui Puc« CtUMLdt. 



1. The bat-tls 1h on, 'tJa tbe Lord whocommandB it, Wemarch'neatlibU 
3. The bat - lie is oa, SQl-dier rise in th; mat)bood,Oo ibr-waid, the 
in the front of Uie con-flict, O brave -1; we'll 



3. The bat -tie is c 




bftn ' ner, we ne'er know de-feat; To vie- fry he leads, in bia nameweBhaQ 
bat - tie isrightagaiDstwrang; En-list in thisar-my, 'tia God calls to 
fight at oommand of onr King; For Tic-t'i^he'epromia'diwetmst in our 
T^'g" -,* « « * -^ * r - - — P - ^- («-*-, 




J- quer, Bo faith- fnl, nor dare to re - treat. 1 
serv - ice, Prasa on-ward, be val-iant and atrong. [ March on with banners 

(^p- tain,Wemarch wbileintri-omph we sing, ; 




liui«ta OD.marab on, ne'er be feufol, t1c-io- rr m Jew^naine.balle-ln-Jab I 



victory In Jesus* Name.— Concluded. 




No. 109. 



Faith of Our Fathers. 

(St. Oatlierine.) 



1. Faitbofnnr fa- tberaiiiv - ing still In spite of diiii}^n,&re,andBW0Td; 
2.' Our fiitbecB, chain 'd in pria- on dark, Were still in heart and conscience free; 
3. Faithofoor &-thers!ne will love Botlifdeudaadfoeln all onTetdfbL 




O hon onr hearts be«t high with Joy Whene'er we hear that glo-rioas word: 
Howaweetwoold be their children's fnt«,If they, like tb em, could die for thee! 
Andnreacb tbee,loo,a3loveknowHbow,B7 kind-ly words and v:' 




No. 110. lo! A Mighty Army. 

-J — I — I- 



1. Lot a mifjlit * 7 ar - atj aow aa^emb-ling, Kallj-inj^ to the 

2. Uarshnll'd league of ea - ger, jouth- ful sol- dieis. Girt with tmlh thej 

3. Fierce and loDg may be Uie dira - ful coa - flict With the boat of 




gbt-T band. Bold lu buhu a - khiiuu , . . . ., 

bear the Spir-it's Bword, SJiidd of faith and fael - met of sal - va - tioD, 




Bwomto do or die at Ood'a commaiH]. ^ For - ward, ye soldieniof Je-ms, 
Bead- r, waitinf; for the Cap-tain 'itvord. ( For - ward, ;e Boldienot Je-sua, 
TrUthandrightwithGodtheflghtwillwiu. ) Farwanl, forwud mareb, ye aal^llen. 




III 
With hisbannero'ervon.ChBrj^ethe foe before you; Val - iant - ly fol-lowyour 
Faith-fiiltoyoiircaIlmK:,T!io' in bat- tin fall- iii«r, Ye shall with Je - bus vic- 
''- ward, msrcli, yn Hoi- d ten. Forward, Di>rcl],ye •ol-dlen. 







No. 111. 



Lend a Hand. 




1. In this world vhere sin f a ao an - pall ■ ing, 

2. While thepreciouB houreao Bwift are fly- ing, 
3> Hearlhevoiceof Je- BUS soft- Ij taj-inK- 
4. Tliiak what J07 when on ihe golden laod-ing, 



£7 llie wajBide aoala Bi 
WhilethesoolBofin' ' 
It ye love me, so, 
When beside our ble 




dai - \j fall - ing, For the help (hat ;od can give they're call-ing; 

ein are d^ - ing. Do not wj there ia no nae in try - ing; 

cost Dot weigh- ing. True dia - ci - plea be, mj nord a - be; • ing; 

Lordwe'reBtaod-ing, Safe at homewithall the ranaom'd band- ing; 




^ feg^ ^^P^^^^ 



^^^PPr^^^ 



^^^f^ iE El Ea^g^ J^j^dEJ;^ 



right- en, Lend a hand the load to light-en; Lend a 

Lend a hand 



EgEJE^ j jfjfS^ 



m^s^^ 



t K t|- 



^m 



±*=3P 



the world to bright-en, Lend a hand, a helping band. 

1.1 ■»:*- _ 






No. 112. Throw Out the Gospel Line. 




SoalsvihichhaTebeensliipwreckerldailydrirtingin, Throw oat the gospel liae; 
YoD asoul may res-caefroin an aw • ful fate, Tbrowouttheg<wpel line; 

WudIiI you liavatheligbtofRoil'sBpprciviiigsiDile? Throw oat the goBpel line; 



.AxulL4M, 




Hearthemhow for help they cry, Quick -ly to their i 

See tlieiii by the bil Inws tosaed.Soon they will be sink-iiig, lost; 

Haste we then at thy com-niaDd,Glad - ly will we lend a hand, 



A..^JiJ^^Lj^ 




), Throw ont the gOB - pel line. 
to save ail an - j coat. Throw ont the gos - pel line, 
to bring them safe to land, Throw oat the gas • pel line. 




Throw Out the Gospel Line.— Coiicladed. 




m^^m^m 



■et them not in vain for help be plead-iO);,Throw(inttliegos-pel line. 



1^ 



No. 113. God Is Lore. 



h^^ 



Wh. J. Kin(P«TneK. 



1. God 18 love; his mer- cy biightens All the path in«Iiich 

2. Clinnce&ndchiinKeBrehiisv eT - er; Mnii de-cajs, and a- pi 

3. E'eu theliocr tbatdaikestsepni-etb.WilMiixcliange-lef^st'oodni 

4. He with earth- Ircurea en-twin-eth Hope and wm - fin t from a- bove; 




Bliaa he wakes and woe he liglit-eni; Gih3 is wis-dom.God 

Bnt hia mer- cy wfui-eth ney-er; God is wiB-doiii,God 

From thBBloom his bri(;btnessalreanietli,Gid is iiis-(lom,Gnd 

Ev - 'ry-wbere his glo- ry Bhi[i-etb,God ii 




Ood is 'wiB-dom,6od Is love, God is via-dom. Go 



No. 114. Ah, 'tis the Old, Old Story. 



1. Ah, 'tis tbe old, old b(o - rj, 

2. Robbing tbe heart of light-nesa, 

3. But in an old, old eto - ry, 



Tempted and led a • Etraj, 
Loa- ing the bloom of youth, 
Full of a grace di - viae, 



l"^^^^:^^^^ 



Leav-ing tbe path of du - ty, 
Dimming the eyes' glad brightuess, 
There is a ■ buQ- daat par - don, 

-fcfc, 



ChooMDg tlie e - vil way, 
Still-ing the voice of tnith; 
^ 1 for Bin like thins; 




Breaking the hearts of iriotb-era, Slighting the fer - vent pray'i 

Miss-ini; the pride of man-hood, Missing a no- ble aim, 

Now with a con. trite spir - it. Turn from the ways of sio. 



=^lfeM 



^N^ii^%|EM|e^^^p 



Sow - ing the seed which bring-eth On - ly a wealth of tares. 

Gain-ing a shipwreck'^ oa - tnre, Gain-ing a Bul • lied r 
Knock at the gate of heav - en. Entrance thy roul ahall ■ 



iilii-iipiii^p^j^^^ 






^^^iiii^^Sia^ 



Ah. 't)B the old, old i 

La$t Oiomi. 
Yes, 'tis the old, old t 



Ah, 'tis the old, old i 
is the old, old I 



F?-F=P^=F-g=g=g=i"p'=i'=*=P='- 



) by Google 



Ah, 'tis the Old, Old Story.- Concluded. 

ad lib. 



Ah, 'tis the old, old ito-Tj, Tempted and ted » • itaj. 

Yea, 'tis the olil, old Bta-tj, Full ot a grace dl > vine. 




1. O-pen my eyes, that I may see GliinpseB of truth thon hast for me; 

2. O-pen my ears, that I may hear Voic- ea of truth thou sendest clear; 

3. O-pen my mouth,and let me bear Glad-ly the warm truth ev-'ry-where; 




Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall unclasp and a 

And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev-'ry-thing false will dis-ap-pear. 
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Lovewith thychildren thuatoahare. 



^ 



#=fHfe 



=l=fe 



■=£t 






iill^=pi^^P 



:- lent- ly now I wait for thee, Read-y, my God, thy will to i 



ir\» 1^ I i^ I ^ I I p-] 



j^.^ 



rt it lun, . in, „e, Spir - it di - vine I 

,.« * *_i__^_i_» T—'^ n 



O - pen my eyea, 11 - lum 

_# — PL__« — * — m-^ 



^ 



No. 116. Saved From the Wreck. 

P.e.H(w.rt. awriHiir, IW. .1 .. I. .iLMOOll, ■!«.«, II. i. cruenm 

BgiaUie at a kIo. 



I^^^^^^^mm^ 



1. A - drift on the iratera, bo dark and so cold, A - far from the beauti-ful 

2. O I was tbe Bia-ner a-lone ontliesea, BuUove'sblMGedsiKiixlBwere 

3. I Bl«pped in tlielife-boHt.provid-ed for me, And Je- smu, my pi- tnt.m^ 

4. Life's tur-biileat surges are kissed iatu peace, TJiebeaconaure shining, und 



^0^^^^^^ 



of gold, A ves - sel is ainkin);, 'or henv-j tlie gsle, The 
float-ing for me; Tho' thunders were rolling,Biid bil -lows at strife, La, 
Captain will be; His bos-om my refuse, my '■ha- ven of rest,"!'!!) 
songs ne»-erceiiaeiFairnioonbeaui9,brightaunsbine,illQniine the tide, While 




broken, and tattered eacli sail. . 
ll-i„|,/;iD„,p.Ior thy Me." | p^, ^^^j „, ,^^ „,^^ „,, 



rescued from shipwreck, so happy and blest, 
on- ward to glo- ry we'll joy -ful-Jy glide. 




billow, controls ev'ry waTs, 'Us Je-sus, King Je-sus, "the mighty to m 



^liiM^¥^^ i?# B 



No. 117. Make this World Better. 



May be natd at a lolo. 



^iiai^lig^^S 



'im**- 



1. Wha.t are jou do-IOit ki make this world 1ietler?ConieB this great question to 
3. Give out the Biingliine some piithwuj' to brighten, Clieerwith a haDd-clusp, s 
3. Gi»6Df you^HUbstance, yourtimoand yourljbor, So much o( work jet re- 







you and to me; Up - on life's highway tlio Rood seed to scat- ter, 
rord or a smile; Tiiere is a broth-er whoee load you may lighten, 
aaioEto be done; Ere the lost sheep to the fold have been gathered, 

I J J J -p- . J ■ 




day that you liv^ Freely re-celvlnsije freely must give; Makethisworld 



i^ipis^^^^i^l 




i!,Googlc 



My Pilot. 



QUHI COLFUI TVUAR. 




1. Cer ft track-less sea Pm sail-ing, Oft- en tem-pesttoas'd.Witli no 

2. Tlicre are rocks of doubt be -fore me As I on -ward go, And the 
8. Oft tbe tem-'pest wild • 1/ beat- lag Fills mj heart with fear, As I 




ir of hope to guide me leat I tstiaj; But I find I have a Ftiei 
bil-lows ott my frag-gile bark as-saii; But no dan- ger will I fear, 
seek to gain tlia bar- borbrightand fair; But thcrecomeato meeweetpeace^ 




Who will guide me to the end. For mj Sav - ioot aafe - ly 
Tlio' Ibey may be hid - den near, For my Pi - lot at the 
* " my doubt and fear shall cease, For I know my Pi • lot 






--S-J4- 



Ei - lots all the way. 1 ^ 
elm can nev • er fail. \ I ahaU rest in safe - ty o'ej 
guides me safe - 1/ there. J 



safe - ty o'er tbe 



■-> — >~> — ir 



P 



har-bor bar. And my Pi-lot'sbless-ed face I'll 



Mf Pilot.— Concluded. 




1. Does Je-BOScarewhenmyheartiflpain'dToo deep-ly for mirth or Bong; 

2. Does Je-suacaw wlieD m; way is dark With a narne-lessdreadiiDd fear? 
'. Does Je-auacHre wlien I'vetriedandfail'dToreBiBtsoTaetemptatio 

IB care when I'veuaid ''goodb— "'^- ''- -" •■ - - - " 

-m- 0~ 



4. Does J< 



To Che deareaton earth tume, 





O yes, he cares; I know he cares, His heart is toucVd with mj ftrief ; 



^m^^^^^^^ 



^^^^^^m^m 



i=*r^ 



When the da<rs are near^jThe long nights drearf, I know mf Saviour cores. 



rg^ 



mmm^m 



Ko. 130. Je8U», Lover of My Soul. 



Chulh Wmui 




Hide me, O 1117 Sav - iour, hide, Till the alarm of life is |»iEt; 
All mj trust on thee is stayed. All my help froin tliee I bring; 




- to tlie ha - Ten guide, re-ceive toy soul at lastl 
' luy de-feuse-less head With the shad ■ ow of Uiy wing. 



3 Thou. O Cliriat, art all I > 

More than all in thee I find; 
Baise the fallen, cheer the fnint, 

Heal the sick and lead the hlind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I em all unrieliteoiisness; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing Btreams abound; 

Make nnd keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 



No. 121. 



Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 

(Hartyn. Ti. D.) 



^^-#--f- -'S--»-'9 



i^gggpiigiagmffgai 



So. lit. 



Kock of Ages. 




1. Rock of A - gta, cleft for me, l-et me hide my ■ self 

2. Could mj tears for - ev - er flow, Could mj zeni no lan'^iiorlcDow. 

3. While 1 draw I his Beeting breath, Wlieu my ejeasliali close in death. 






Let the wa - ler and the blood, From th? wounded Bids wliich flowed. 
These for tin could not $,- tone; Thou muatsave, and tliou a -lone: 
Wben I Tue to worlds unknown. And be - hold tliee un tli; throne, 




■Tlienppat[«rt BhonldbewellsuslaitiedbTBlbwTClected vokK«oi 

No. 123. Toplady. 78, 6Unes. 



I. Bock of A - gea, cleft for me, Let me bide my- self in 
D.C. — Be of sin the dou-ble cure. Save from wrath and make n 




^Si^ii^^i 



:^fii 
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Hark ! Uark, My Sonl ! 

(FUgTinu. Ill, lOi.) 




1. Harklhark.mjaaal! An-^l-icsoQ^areawelliDgO'eTearlb'B^em fields Mid 
2.0a- ward wo go, for still we bear tliemsiugiug, "Come,weary souls, for 

3. Far, Tar a-way, like beils ateveniiig peal-ing.The voice of Je - sua 

4. Best com«9Bt length; tho' lifelwloa^anddreary, The day must dawn, and 

5. Ad - geb,BiDgO[i!jonrfaithralwatalie3keepiag;Smgnssweetfragtnents 




1^^^^^^ 



ocean's wave-beat shore; How sweet tbe truth tbose blessed strains are telling 
Je - SOS bids y on come; " And tbro' tbedark. iiaech-oessweetly ring-ing, 
sounds D'erlanrl and sea, And la-den souls by tbonsauds meekly stealinf;, 
darksome nigbt be past; Faitb'sjourDeysead in welcome to tbe wea - ry, 
or tbe Mugs a- bore; Till moraing'sjiiy shall end tbe night of weepiDg, 




^^st^^S^^^T f^ ^ 



Of that new life when sin sliall be no more! An- gel 

Tbe mn-sic of tbe [!ds- pel leads us home. An-ge1 

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to tbee. An- gel 

AndheaT'n.lhehenrtstrnebonie.willcameat Inst. An- gel 

And life's long shadows break in cload-less lore. An- gel 

* J=- -s- 



I 

of Je - SDS, 

of Je - saa, 

of Je - sus, 

of Je - ans, 

of Jo - BUB, 




An • gels of light, Slug - ing to wel-come tbe pilgrims of tbe night. 



fbyGoogIc 



No. 126. 



Zion, Haste. 




1.0 Zi-oi>, liaste, tbj miesiouhigtiful-fill-ing, To telt to all the 
% Be ' hold liownia - ny thoasaDdSBtillaretf-iiig Bonud in tbe darksome 

3. ''Kb Ihiue toaave from per-il of per-di-lion The eonlsfor whom the 

4. PrCMJlaim to ev - 'rj people,toiigue,aQdna-tion ThatGod.iDWhom they 
6. ,Give of thy bods to bear the message glo-rioos; Give of thy wealth to 



^ppppi^ii^^^™!^ 



world that God is Light; That he who made all nations is not will- fng 
pris - on honse of Bin, Witbnoneto tell them of the Sanour's dy - ■ 
Lord bia life laid down; Be- ivare lest, sloth- ful to fal-fiU thy mis- 
live and move, is lure: Tell howhestoop'd to suve his lost ere- a - 
apwd them on their way; Pour ont thy soul for them inpray'rvie- to- 




One sDal should per-ish, lost in shades of Digbt. \ 

Or of the life he died for them to mn. ) 

Thou lose one jew - el Ibatahonlddeckhiscrown.) Publish glad tl-dings, 

And died on earth that man might live a- hove, l 



And all thon apend-est 



■pay. 




No. 186. 



The Golden City. 




1. Tbera is a dt - y f^ be-jond the skiea, A heav'uly 

2. There ia no san to light its streets of gold; - The Sod of 

3. O striTe to reach that golcl-eQ cit ■ y's gate, - lu hopeprcM 

4. Some da; I'll see that gold -en cit- j'a King, Someday I'll 




home nitb manaions bright and fair] 
Ood the li)cht thei«-of shall be, 

on nor yield to dark de-spoir, 
walk 



leeds each mo-mt 



Fill nitb good deeds each mo-ment. 
No mor- tal toiigne its beaa-ties 
Thy Lord and Kiog with an - gel 
Till then I'll wait and, waiting. 




as it fliea, Tbatyoa may Snd a treas-nre waiting there... 

e'er has told, Nor mor-tal eye its glo-ries e'er^all see 

hosts a - wait To give his own a roy - al welcome there--. 

ev ■ er sing Glad songs of praise to him who waits for me 




The Golden City.— Conclnded. 



■ u- 

love, wliere Je-ana ia the ligbt, Tb«re fs no (lentb uoTpartlDK. 

land orloTe, bs la the Uihl. There la no death 




there, In tbat blest home, thegold-en < 

nor partlDg there, In thai btest borne, the golden, gold-en cl 



No. 127. 



Jesns, the Very Thought of Thee. 

(hwley. en.) 



1, Je - BUS, the ver - y thon(tht of thee With Bi 

3. Nor voice cat! BiQg, nor heart can frBnie,Nor can the 

3. O Hope of ev - 'ry cou - trite henrt,0 Joy of 

4. But what to those who find? Ah, this NortonKQer- 
6. Je - HDs, oDT on - Ij joy be thon. An tbon o 




Morning. 



No. 128. Some 



1. Some blessed morniug, the sky will beclear, No liDg'ring shadow to 

2. Someblesa-edmoi-QiDt;, tbe race will bemu, Looking to Je-aaa, the 
S. Some ble«8-eil morning, oorlovedones we'll meet,In that brtKbtcouDtr; where 
4. Some blesa-ed morniug! tbeii,conrage is odib, Strength will be given for 





wak - en a fear; Snn-Hhine e- ter-nsl will ban - ish thegloom, 
goal will be won; NigbC will be end-ed, and Btonus will be o'er, 
joy is coni-plete; There shall we see him whom nu-seui we love, 
life's pasa- ingbouiB, Ev - 'rysweetbleas-in); thesweet-er shall be, 




Flow'rsnev- er fad-ing will burst in - to blc 

Noth- inn shall grieTens o^ yon-der fairshuiB. I o„„.i,i™»~i ™.,.™i„_ 
We shall belikebim, in iian-sions a • bove. f Some blessed morning, 
Since jost be- fore ns the home-land we « 




I ft 
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No. 129. Some Dajr the Silver Cord Will Break. 

(Out and Chotui.) V 



1. Some (lay tlie sit- vercord willbreali, AndeartbljdreamBHndTig-llBce 

2. Somedayfor me my LordshuUcuU, Withgeolle whis-per Id my < 

3. O when Bballbresk life's silvercoid, Aiidnlieu theniomofmortul 



■J^JJ J. J^JnJ.i..JJJ.i. J JJ^ 




Uyspii-it will its day for- sake, And Hud the lia- reaOiiDd of peace. 
The sil-rer cord will looee and fall, When I his ten-dervoiceahallhear. 
'WithfTiendal1ave,mjKiiigaDd Lord At heaven's t^te shall wel-cnme e 



^ 



-yj J. yMA^ ^:^J: J- ;.j. j j. 
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So. 130. 



Morning Land. 




^^PPPP 



1. Some day, we Bay, nod turnoareyea T'ward thefairliillsof Par-a-dige; 

2. SomedayourearHsball heartheaongOf tri-umph o - Ter sin and wrong; 



^^^w^- 







6onisday,Eoiiie-time,our e^ea sball Bee The fa-ces ke^t i 
That Bome day all t heae thing a shall be. And rest b e giv 'nh 

Jim- 




Some dny,some-time,our e^ea shall see The faces kept in mem- o ._, , 

That Bome day all these things sfaall be, And rest be giv'n to you and me. 




le day theirhandsshallclaHponr hand, Just OTer in the Morning Land, 
fait, my friends, tho' years move slow, That happy time will come, we know. 



gip^^l^^^^^ 



Morning Land. — Concluded. 



pi-r 



ni^'yj. 



Just 0-Tet in Ibe Morning Land; Someday their hands shall claspour band. 
That happj time witlcome, we knov; 80 wait, my friendB,tha' years moTeslow, 





1. Near- er, my God, to thee I Near-er lo thee, E'en tbo' it 

2. Tho' like the wan-der*er, The Bun gone down, Dark-ness be 

3. There let tlie way np - pear, Steps un - to heav'n; All that thou 

4. Then, with my wsk-ing tlio'ts Bright with thy praise. Out of my 




be a cross That rais - eth me; Still all my song ahall be, 

o - ver me, My rest a. atone. Yet in my dreams I'd be 

send - eat me. In mer - cy giv'n; An - geb to beck - on me 

rton - J griefs Beth -e l _ F11 raise; Bo Dy my woea to be 
JL?L 




^^^^ 



No. 133. 



Heayen Seems Nearer. 






1. Tni - light is fall • iQK Soft on the sea. Faint Stanaregleaming 

8. Twi- light is fall-ing Soft ev- 'ry- nheTe,Liai - ingoat epit-ila 

8. Tffi- light is fall-ing O'er vale and hill, Peace like a riv- er, 

4. Whenfallsthetwi-Iight Of life's brief da;, Whenfromtlie hill-topa. 




far o'er the lea; Like bells ofheav-en, Hweetvoic-ea come, 
to Qod in pray'r; Like dens of eVn - ing, hles-ings dc - sceud, 
out hcartsahall fill; Love like a ban - ner o'er ns is spread, 
llghtfadea a - waj; — Faith sees a dawu-ing, end-leesand tair, 




Wak- lag fond mem'ries of days that are frone. v 
While in commnn-ion onrheartssweetly •■'e"^' I ijeaT-e 
Vis - Ions of glo - ty are hong o - vei - head. 1 
E ' ter-tialmomiitg8hallbreako'erna there./ 




Bwimgiii t^ skleo. 



^gfEg^^pppHi^ig^^a^ 



No. 133. Still In Accents Sweet 



Suiun LoMnuow. 



Wh. J. KtmM'raai. 




1. O Btill in ac- centHsweetandstroogSoandsforth the ancient wo 

2. Wb bear the call; in dreams no more In self-ish eaae we li 

3. Where prophets' word,au(lmartyrH' blood, Andpray'raofaaintaweteaii 

4. O tboii'wbosecalloiii'heartsbaaBtin'd,To do th; will ne coi 




"More reap-en forwhit«hsr-veat fieldB.More la-borere for the Lord." 
But gird-ed for onr Father's work Go foith be-neath hin sky. 
We, to their !a-boi3 en-t'riiig in.Wouldreap wheretheyhavestrtwn. 
Thrnatin onr sickles at thj word, And bear onr bar - vest homo. 



m^^^^m^ 



No. 134. 



HSj God, I Thank Thee. 

L (Wentirortli. Sa,4«. 61.) f 



1. MjGod, I thanktbee,wbohastiiicideTheearthsobri)!bt;So fall ofsplen-dor 
3, I thank thee,too,thatt]inuhasttQade Joy lo a-bonnd; !te nia-ny gen- tie 

3. I thanktbeemorethalallonrjoy latonch'd with pain;TliatahadowsfaltoQ 

4. I thaukthee,I^Td,tbatthouhastkept The bestin store; Webave enongh.yet 

5. I thanktbee,Loid,thatheTeonreonl^Tho'a[nply blest, Cannever find, al- 




of joy,Beaaty and light, So many glorious thin^ssareberp, Noble and right, 
tho'ts and deedsCi I cling iiaroniiil;Thntin the darkest spotoreanb some liiveiiifbnDil. 
brightest liODr9,ThHtiliorD3 remain; So that earlti'sbljismay be onr giiid>,Andnotoiirch)iiD. 
not too mneh.Tolongfor more; Ayeaminpforadeeper peace Not known before, 
tbonghthey seek, A perfect rest; Nor ev-er shall, natiltbey lean On Je-sns' breaBt. 



Songs for the Little Ones 

and for Special Occasions. 



Ho. 135. Wilt Thon Hear the Voice of Praise? 




'lit tboa bear the voice of praUe Which the lit - tie cbil-dreo raise, 

2. Still tby con - St But care bestow; Let na each in wis-dom grow, 

3. Thine ex - am - pie, kept iuTtew, Je - bus, help ns to pni^ane; 




Thou who art, froin 



- less days, Glo-rioos God of all? 
bile be - low, With the God a - bove. 

- ney thro' Bj thy gnJd- ing hand; 




i|ii=iipi|i^isiiipp=^ 



e the eir-cliti|i; year has sped, Thou hast heavenly hless-inga shed, 

our henrte the Spir - it mild, Which a -domed the Sav- ionr-child, 

I when life on earth ia o'er, Wheretlie blestdwell ev - er-more, 




I the dew, up - on each head; Still on thee we call. 
- tlj soottw each im-pntse wild To the away of love. 
we praise thee and a - .dote, An nn-bro- ken band. 



t--t--Jf:-*~i- 



:tE E'=E; 



mo. 1S6. Clap Tonr Hands for Joy. 




1. Tlio' oni yeara are yoDiig sod dot BtrsiEth ia wu^Tbo' we can-not woik like men, 

2. Tho' we can not go to the far offlandajWewillgladly vol - nn-teer, 

3. WhenoiirliTU«enbiiii^t,hetbeniaBOtDpBi(l, Andbemadenswhiteaa snow; 

4. WoBballBingat lastwitb tbebl[i(Kl-wai)i«lUin[t|,Ontbebrightcelea-ti«lBbot«; 




irhandsaud for Je-Bii3 speak, We will praise bimall w 
All to raise to Je-siisonr lit-tlehaudB,ADdtnpraiaehimfarand near. 
So then Taiaeallhands.foT the Saviour said WeBhoiildpnusehitnbere below. 
Then we'llraiaeoDrhaodH till in BweeterBoug We shall praise bimsT-er-iDOTe. 




Motl.— Let tbe clus nine Ihelr right bands iThlle alnslDa. " rail. 

Blap bands four titatt wbll« Binglns, " Clap your buidi Bxt 107." Alu Clap bi 
oloUBK words. " Clap four tloy bands lOr Joy." 



i!,Googlc 



No. 137. There was a Time When Children Sang. 



•»■■ -m- -■ -■- -S . -* -tr 1^ ^ 'w- -*■• 



1. There was a time when ciiildren sang The Savioiir'a praise with sa-cred elee, 

2. But Christ ia now a Rlorioua King, And an- gela in liis presence I 
8. He can, lie will, be lov^ to hear The notes which loving children tl 




And all the hills of Jii-duh rang With tlieir ex - iilt - ing ju - bi- lee. 
The Imm-ble Bongs that we can sing, O will he, cnn he, hearthem nowT 
Je • sua, we come with trembling fear,0 teach our hearts and tongues to praise I 




^^^P^^PP 



Bo. 138. 



Long Time Ago. 



1. Je - BUS was a lit - tie cliild, Long time a - gu, Gen ' tie, Jov- ing, 

2. Wise men guid- ed b^ a star. Longtime a - go, Came there from the 
8. We may come as well as tbe7, Long time a - go. For we read that 

" " ,ir T « -rH*-^-?fc.g ' ' ' ' 



^^^^^^Mm^ 



meek and mild. Lung ti 
east a - far, Lonj; ti 
Cliristdid say. Long ti 



- go; He was in a roan-ger sleeping, 

- go; Came with gifts, and bent a- bove him, 

- go, "Let the chil- dren come an - to me. 






Long Time Ago.— Concluded. 



Angelso'erhiin watch werekeeping, Longtiinea- go. Long tims a - go. 
Came to wor-sliip sod to loye him, Long time s - go, Lon^ time a - go. 
Fur of Hucli my kiDgdomBliali be," LiiDg time a - go. Longtime a- go. 




-a.-^—S: 

thine arms, dear Je - bus, Foi lit - tie ones like me; 

2. Boom in thine amu, dear Je - bub. Why should I stay a • way? 

3. Boom in thine arms, dear Je - eiis, As in the days of old; 
i And when we meet thee, Sav ■ iour, la yon bright hap - py home; 






I'll go to thee, dear Sav - iour. Where I shall hap - py be. 
With words of love bo ten ■ der, Thou bid'st roe come to - day. 
Whilethouso eweel-ly. call • est, I'll en - ter in thy fold. 
In thy dear arms thou'lt fold ua, For there is ev - er room. 



^^^^H^lfii^l 
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loom in the arms of Je - aus, Boom for me, room tor me; 

1 1 — p— sH — U-Lc — c e=- cj^_^— ,_J 
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Boom in 


the arms 


oE Je- 


BUS, 


For lit - 


tie 




like me. 
J r^- 
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Ko. 140. Jesus Will Never Forget 



1. I koowJe-ans wiUnot for-get me, Forthat ia the mord he hath said; 

2. In sor-Towondjoj he isnitbme, He saysall nyneedsshallbeme^ 

3. I'mgIadtliatmjgeiitle"GoodSliepherd,"IapatieiitaJidkmdtome yet; 




He helparaewheatri-o1a be-Betme,And dai-ly byhim I nm led. 
He knows n hat is beat for me always, And says he vrjll nev- er for - get. 
I'm glad that he loves me M dear- 1y, And nev-er hUcbitd wUlfor-get. 




O bean- ti-fal,beaati-fiilpiomi5e! It bnah-ts allwor-ryaud fret 






me alETays,AiidiieT-eT, do, nev-et for - get 




No. 141. 



There's a Friend. 

(EdeniTTOve. Tb, 6s. D.) 



iiiHgi^iii^i^E^l^ig^g 



1. Tbeie'a a Fiiend for lit - tie ehil-dren A-bove thebrightblne sky, 

2. There's o home for lit - tie children A- bnve ihe bright blue sky, 

3. There's a crown for lit - tie chil-dren A-bove the brigbt blue aky. 



m^mm 



m^m^m mm 



There's a Friend.— Concluded. 



A, Friend nbo ner - er cbiiD-ges, WliOMlove will nev - er die; 

Where Je - raareigna in g]o - ry, A home of peace and ]oj; 

And all who look for Je - sns Shall wear it by and by; 

rV— ^w— I — f-r-S--e E-rJ-r 




Oar earth- lyfrieDdamay fail ns, Andchange with changing' jean. 
No home on earth is like it, Nor can with it com - pare, 
AH, all a-bove is treas-Dred, And foaud in Christ a - lone: 




■iS--*- 



This Friend fa al - ways wor - thy Of that deainame ha bears. 
For ev - 'ry one is hap-py. Nor could be hap- pier there. 
Lord, grant thy lit - tie chil-dren To know thee as thine own. 



No. 142. 



Jesiis, Meek and Gentle. 

(Herrial, 6, S, 6,E.) 




4 Lend nson onr jotiniey. 
Be tliyaelf the way 
Tbr(itt<r)i teri-eatrial darknes* 
To celestial day. 



BaTlouiiHeartliy cbll 



i^iooglc 



No. 143. 



Shining for iesas. 



^P^^^^iP 



1. We are Je-siia'Banbeaiiia,Bbiiiiiigev- 'ryday, From tie darksome plac 

2. In theloveof Je - sns we willed- ersliiiiejO, the blecseii priT'lege 

3. Jb- sua eT-erloves ns, he is ev- er tine, He will not forsake D3 




driv-ingfilooma-way; Shin-ing for theMas-ter with a kiad-lj ray; 
that isyonrsandmine; Seiid-iD);forththa gra-ces of oar Lord di-vine, 
all thejonroey thro'; Wa nilltry toserveLim, ttud bis will to do, 







We witlev -eTBhinefor Je ■ ana. Bhiu-ing,9himDg brightlj ev-'ry day, 




-ing, shtn-iag all a-Iong tlieway;Witb a kind-lydaed and 







m 



:t shine for Je 






uCiotit^lc 



Ko. 144. Welcome, Beantlfal Easter Time. 



'&^m 



(The Awakening.) 



g^^P^^^ 



:3i=3t;: 



1, Welcome, O bean-ti- fnl Eaat-er time, Sweet are the ech-o- tug 

2, Un-iier the cov-er of sleet and auow.Safe,- ly the flow- era have 

3, Je - BUB, whoslept in the gar-dentonib,Walc-eiia the lil-fea that 



ms^^E^ =^^j ^E^ 



bells ihatchiine; FairaTe the flovr-etstbat seek tbe liEbt, Af-ter (he 
slept be - low; Now, aatheBnube&msandTaiii-dropsfall, Glad-lythej 
bad andbloom. Life ev- er-last-ing to as begivea; Je-sns ia 






^ 
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m 



tiinn-ful hplln rail ns tnnTsiHn ta - dav. Eartll ia a ■ 




tune - ful bella Call ns to piaiee to - day. 



uC^.(X>qIc 



No. 146. Life and Light Forever. 




t~f^ 



1. wea-rj of beartjheBv-j - la -den, Look up to the Cut - va-iy 
Q. Press on, 'tia the Chiist-lightoD-df - icg, Tbe glo-i^tliatne'emjllgrow 
8. A voire riageth doivD thro' the a - ges, A - bov« euth-lj' sor-iow aud 




hill, The way to the cross ma}' be lone - If, Bat Je - bos a - 
dim. That ahilies thro' the gath-er-ing dark-nesa, To lead w«a-ry 
strife, "Be ■ caose I live ye shall live al - so, Pot death is the 




bides with yoo still, Blesa - ed Je - sns a-bides with yon still. 
pil - grima to him; Stilt it leads wea-ry pil-grims to him. 
gate - way of Iife;"Trn - ly death is thegate-way of life. 




life and Light Forever.— Concluded. 




1. O wor-Bhip the King all glo-riona a - hove, And grate-ful - ly 

2. O tell of hJB might, O eing of hiagrace, Whoserobe is the 

3. Thy bouD- ti - fal care vhiit tonguecan re-cite? It breathes io the 




I I I 

aing hia won- der- fal love; Onr Shieldand De-fend-er, the 

ligbt, wboee can - o - py space; Hib char- iots of wrath tbe deep 

air, it Ehiaes iQ tbe ligbt. It streams from the hilla, it de - 




^mm^^m 
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An - cient of days, Pa - vil-ioned in splendor and gird • ed with praise, 
thnn-derdoada form, And dark is his path ou tbe wings of the storm. 
BCeudato the plain. And sweetly dis-tils in the dew and the Tain. 



^^^ip^J^p^l 



No. 147. 



Ring, ye Bells of Joy. 




!. Ring, je bella ot joy, the hap-pj Eas- t«r etw - ry Ot tlie triumph 

2. Now our liearta behold a' fal - ler rev - e - la - tion, Fot we know the 

3. While thebloomiDgfields ar-raytbemselTes in beau-t;. While tbe way-aide 




■een in via - ion long a - go, When the prophets bbv, in (IreaniB, the 
words the toT-ing Ma - ry heanl, And we hear to - daj the an - gel's 
flow'rstbeiriovelyper-fumebring, Help U9 ot - ter thee our gi!u of 




a and du - tj, Help ua give ouiaelves la thee, our ris • 



m^^^m^^m^E 



Chords. Univm. 



Jot, all jor, tor JeBU8liTeatoreTer;Come,Ocome,and worshipnthiafi 



Joy, all joy, tor JeBUa livea forever; Come,0 come, and worehi pjit h ia feet; 
Harmony. . m - . 



"^^mm^^^ 
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S(k 148. Crowned In Thy Glory. 



1^^ S-0t—i — 

I'd in tny glo - ry, . 



1. Crown'd in tEy glo - ry, and clotli'd iu thy pow'r, Son of the 

2. Kot aa the lium • \Ae and sor - row- fiit One, Come tbuu, 

3. Clime as ibe Con • quer - or com - etb to - dny. Bring- ing ui 

4. Net ■ er was Tie - to ■ ry great - er than thine 1 Help me thy 




- pen my heart and my eyes. -, 

Pow'r and do ■ nna - ion are .thine. / o;„„ ,„ „,„ b„_ !„„, . 

Sounding the bu - pie o£ peace, t ^""^ ^ ""^ BaT-ionr . 

Eise, O my Sav - iour, to me ! ' 




- oiiSBong, Rnise tlie loud anthem on high, 



m^^m^^m 



round him the ech-oea pro-long, Prais-ing him. Lord of the sky I 



w^^^mm m^^m ^^^^ 



No. U9. There's a Song In the Air. 



JO*UH Q. HOUAND. 




1. Tliere's a BOtif; in the air, there's a star ia the Bkj! There's a 

3, There's a tn - mnit of joj o'er the won- der - fnl birth, For the 
8. In the light of that star lie the a - gea impearled, And that 

4. We re-juice in the ligbt aod we ech - o ttiesong Thatcomes 




mot b-e r's deep pray 'r, and a lia-hy'alow crjl And the alar raina 
Vir-gin'aaweetboy is the Lord of theearU). Ay! the Htar rains 
MUg from a- far hasswepto- ver the world.Ev - 'ry hearth ia 
down thro' the night from the heuv-en-ly throng. Ay! i 



m^^^^ 




Are while the bean - ti • fnl sing, For the nan-ger of Beth - le- hem 

fire while the bean - ti - fal etng, For the man-ger of Beth - le- hem 

flame and the beaa - ti - ful King In thehoineaof the na-tiona that 

love - ly e - van- gel they bring, And we greet in his era -die oni 

■••?«■ J ! , J 
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era-dies a Kinf[! For the man-ger of Beth - le- bem cia-dtes a King! 
cra-dles a King! For the man - ger of Beth - le- hem cra-dles a King! 
Je-sns is King! In thehomesof the nations that Je- sua ia King! 
SavioDTandKIng! Andwegreet in his cra-dleoar SavionraDd Kingl 

') 'l I -f^ -ij - ■ I*- -i*- -g-: 
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No. 150. Little Town of Bethlehem. 

(Bt. Irfiiiii. 8i, Si. D. IrregoUr.) 



Ptfliun BoooK*. 



1. lit - tie town of Beth - !e- hem, How still we see thee liel 

2. For Christ is born of Ma - 17, And gath - ered all a - bove, 

3. How li- lent - Ij', how si - lent - ly, The won-drousgitt is giv'nl 

4. O Ho - Ij Child of Beth - le - hemtDe- Bcend to us, we pray; 




I thy deep and dreamless sleep The ai - lent stars 

-tafs steep, the an - gels keep Tlieir watch of vrond' 

1 im-parts to hu-man heartaThe bless-ings of 

our sin, and en - ter in, Be born in aa 



go by; ■ 
ring love. 
bis heaT*!!, 




J dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last ■ ing 1 

g stare, to ■ geth - er Pro- claim the ho - ly b 

.J hear hia com - itig, But in this world of 

e Christ- mas ' an - gels The great glad ti - dings 




-|i- * B . 

The hopes and feara of all the years Are met in thea to-night. 

And praia - ea sing to God the King, Andpeacelo men on earth 1 

Wheremeeksoulawill re-ceiva him still, ThedearChriaten - ters in. 

O come to us, a- bide with us, Our Lord Im -nan - u - ell 



i!,Googlc 



No. 151. Hark I the Herald Angels. 



Chaulm Wuui. 



( Hendelssohn. Tt. D.) Fcu> MiHonaaoHH-BMrnoLm. 

-J-^ M 



1. Hurk! tbe ber - aid na-gela sing, "Glo - ry to the new-born Eing; 

2. Clirist,by hifib-estbeav'n a - dored, Cliriat,lbe ev - er-last-ing Lord; 

3. Come, De-sire of na-tions, coiiie! Fix iu us thy bom- ble lionie: 

5 cz — .- T — *— Lr r ■ - F — 1 — i^i — 1 — J — 1 — qs^^ 



„p_L^ 



Peace on earth, andnier*cy mild; God and ain - nersrec ■ on-dlcd," 
Veiled iu lleah the God-head aee; Hail, iu - oar - iiale De - i - tj\ 
Rise, the wom-au 'a conquering see<l, Bniiaein us the ser-pent's bead; 







Joy-ful, .nil ye nations, rise, Join the tri-umph of tbe akiea; 
Hail theheav'nbomPiinceor peace! Hail tlie Sun of rii;ht-eoua - 
Ad-am'8 like-neas now ef - fuce. Stamp tliiuu im-age i 

V ^ J * * * ■ ■ ■ 



pim 



■ ^ -^ ■«- -g- 



^^HfEil^li^ 



ig^^Bi^^filppiil 



With an - Rel- ic hosts proclaim, "Ciirtstis horn in Betb-le- hem." 
Liglit and lile to all he btini^a, Ris'n with henl- iiig in hi a win jp. 
Bee - ond Ad - am from a - have, Re - in - state na in thy love. 

a^ y : * :t «: a J.^ 4^JL, -^ 

J— I r1 1 — ■ — . r*— —— P~r" »*— * 1 1 



^^= 



iUfi 



m 



r 



T — r 



Befrain. 



fcfc^ 



-U 



J_ 



J_ 



Hark! tbe her- aid an-gela sing, Glo -ry to the new-bom King, 



m^m m-^^m^ ^^ 



r 



SUent night 




1. 6i • lent nisht! hnllowM ni^ibtl Land and deep ei - lent sleep, — Soft-lj 

2. Sl-lent nightlhallow'dnigbt: On tlie plain nakes the Blrain, Snntsby 
1. Si - lent nii^btt ballow'd uighCI Earth, a - waka, si-lence break, High jonr 




-r.^.J%^. 









bnghtBethlehem'sstnr, BecIt'niDB Is - ra-eVs eye from a-far, 
• 1; liBr-biii-gersbTiglit,ftangbtwillitidiiig9or boandless de-lignt^ 
oif met - o-d;/ raise. Sing toheav-en in cor* di-al praise, 

' ' ' ' ■«■-?■■; 



^^^^"i^^n^ 



*'--»-if-3^f?£ii^- 



Where the Snv-io 



r 13 born, — 'Where the Sav-iour ia born, 
r has come, — Je - ana, the S:iv-ioiir has come. 
Bhall reiiin, — Peace for - ev - er shall reign. 



c_,i — 'fa-^g-a » ' * »^i— I — " 



-^rr 



V-f- 



JSo. 153. 



For the Man of Galilee. 



9. J. DuNCAH-GLARKt. 

1 Shoot alond tlie etirring bi 

O'er the land rroni eea to sen. 
Men ore ivnnled, men of conrage, 

For the Man of Galilee. 
O tbon Man of Galilee! 

Thou who died to Bet me free, 
]|: We will follow onlv thee, 

Blessed Man of Galilee! :1] 

2 Mpn are wanted, men of purpose. 

Men of high or low d.'pree, 
Each (0 be a fcllow-ivorker 

With the Man of Galilee. 
Ollion Man of Galilee! 

In the fiiilit in net tnen ftee. 
il: We wilt follow only thee, 

OlOTiom Mau of Galilee! :|| 



3 Prom the counting house and college, 

From the forjje and factory, 
Lo, there thrones a loynl legion 

Fot the Man of Galilee. 
O thou Man of Galilee! 

We will follow only thee, 
||: Faithful service outs shall ht. 

Blessed Man of Galileel:|| 

4 Onward! are his marching otdeis, 

He M ho leads to Tictory, 

Onnard! till tlie world is taken 

For the JTnn of Galilee. 
O thou Man of Galilee! 

We win Cilloiv only thee, 
II : Thnn our peerless leader be, 

Glorious Man of Galilee! :|| 



Ho. 151. 



(tl 1* (uaatcd Uul Amerlou) Fl»«s be w»ed durins the ■■□kIiw of thll hrmB.) 




1. Hail, O flag, in ct- 'T7breezen< 

2. Pew thj stHCB, nhendim-1; oa oar iia'uoa 

3. Hal • lowedflagi ftooi no-bleurea de-ocend-ing. 




Red of blood ont-ponied fortlvvde-lend-ing — White of pence and 
When sea-waves, » - gainsttlielieaT'iisprevaiUngiPale the nlo - riee 
Be may ve, wbeulast np-on theeglancing, See tbj liliia with 



^J^^g fBffeE^ 



Our Flag.— Concluded. 




pur - i ■ ty di - Tine — Blue of truf~ the tj-rant's fettera rending — 
of thevaultof nigbt, War and trea - bod tuaj.tbyBtarsas-sail-iiig, 
not one star ef- faced; See thyeplen - dorstilinillbigh ad-vanc-ing, 




In alleldes with billowy beaut; shine.1 
. Quenchtbeirflameforliberljand right, j- From th; folds, 0, be there blotted 
Not one stripe pollu-ted or e - rased, j 



yfypgaii^ 



-xnixj 




^IS^^^^si^feipiir^ 



M, 155. 



Speed Our Republic. 

ISMw't AmeriMD Hymn.) 



1. Speetl OUT re- pub-ltc, Fathers, on high I Lead ub in piitlmays of 

2. Foremost in biit- tie for Freedom to slHnd, We rush lo arnia wlien a - 

3. Ei«e op, proud ea-gle, rise up to theclouda, Spread thj broad wingso'er this 

jns-ticeand rjftht; Bui - era aa well as the rul'd,"onennda]l," Girdfevith 
rous'dbyiiscall; Still oBot yore,«heTiGenrgeWn8hirigtonled,TtLiiiiderionr 
fair western world I Fliogfrointhy beak our dear banner of old — Show that it 





T-tuetbe ar-mor of mi^ht 1 Hsil I three times hnil to our coimlrj and flngi 
»rcrj-:"We conquer or tall!" Hail 1 threetiineshailtoourcountry and flag I 
ir freedom un-furl'rl 1 Hail I three times hail toourcounti^ and flag 1 






gi^iigg^^^ 



■fr- 



Bnl-ers as well as the nil'd, "nneand all," Olr - die with vn- - lue the 

Btill as of yore," Iten George Washington led, Thundersonrwarcry:"We 
Fling from thy beak our dear tianner of old. Show that it still is for 



!l!yG00g[c 



Speed Our Republic— Concluded. 



mi|;ht I Hail I (hree 

falll" HaillllireetimesI 

i-furi'dl Haill threetimeal 

hS. ^ ^ ^^ 



i^r-i 



r country and flag I 
r country and flag I 
r country und Aug ! 






No. 156. Lest We Forget! 



RUOTAXD KiniHO. 



1. God of onr htheca, known of old, Lord of our far-flung bat - tie lire, 

% The tumult and the aliouting dies; The captains and tlie kings de-part; 

3- Far-caird,o»rnaTie9irielta - way. On dune and headland sinkathe fire; 

4. If.drunkwithsightof pow' r,ve loose Wild (oDgues that have not thee in nwe, 

5. Forheathen heart that puCshertmstln reek'ingtul>e and i-ronsliard: 




Benenth whose aw - ful httnd we hold Do- min- ion 



palm and p 



d pini 
Btill stands thine ancient sac-ri- fiie, A hum-ble and a con-lrile heart: 
IiO, all our pomp of yes- ter- day la one with NIn-a - vehandTyrel 
Such boaatinjC aa the Gentiles use, Or less- er breeds with- out the law: 
All valiant dust that buildaondust. And guarding, callsnot thee toguatd: 

ff J J 



^i^fefes^^ 



1 ?~W-T- 



Untoon. ff 



Lord God of hostSjbe witli ns yet, Lest nefof-pell Lest we for- get I 
Lord God of hoal8,be with lis yet, Lest we for- pet ! Lest we for- get I 
Judgeof the iiations, spnreiisyet. Lest we for ■ get 1 Lest we for- get 1 
Lord God of hoals.be with lis yet, Irfst we tor- cetl I^atwefor-getl 
For frantic boast and foolish word,Thy mer-cy, LordI Thy iner-ey,LordI 



uium^ 



153 I 



No. 157. Break Thon the Bread of Life. 

MAiirA.L>TH*ui<Y. (Bhirwin. 6i,4e.) wilum 



iHP'^iiiii 



1. Break thou the bread of life, DearLocd, to me, Ab thou didst break the 

2. Ble8sthauthetruth,dearLord,To me, to me, As thou didet bless the 



^m^^ 



loaves Be-Bide the 
bread By Gal -i - 



Be-joodthe sa-cred page I seek thee.Lord; 
Then shall all bonda^w cease. All fet - tera tall. 



F-=^ 



M7 spiT- it pants for thee, O liv- ing WordI 
And Ishairfindi]i;peace,M}' All in All. 



Teach me to live, dear Lord, 

Only fur lliee, 
As thy disciples lived 

Id Galilee; 
Then, all my stru^lea o'er. 

Then, vict'ry won, 
1 shall behold thee, Lord, 

The liriog Ooe. 



Ho. 158. God of LoTe. (Hymn for Peace.) 



m: 



(BiookfiBld. L.U.) 



U B. SogTHOATC- 



ipi^^pi^^^^lpi 



1. O God of love, Kingof Peace.MakewarslbrtinebaDttheworld toceaae; 

2. Be- member. Lord, thy works ot old. The won-ders that our fa-thers told; 

3. Whom shall we trust but ihee.O Lord? Where rest hut on thy faith -ful word 7 

4. Where saints and angels dwell a-hove, All hearts are knit in ho - ly love; 

=fcFF=gT?^-«--pa=fa.a -»Tr- 




T 

The wrath of sin- f 

Be - mem-bernot our sin's 

None ev - cr called on th 

O bind OS in that heav'niy chain; 



Give peace, O God, give peace u- gai 
Give peace, O God, give peace 
Give peace, O God, give peace 
Give peace, O God, give peace 



m^E^^^^^^i 



No. 159. 



Saviour, Agalil< 

( FaitiiiK HjmD. lOiJ 



1. Sav • ioDr, a - gain to tb; dear name we raiae With one ac - 

2. Grant ns tbj peace np • on onr homeward waf ; With tliee be - 

3. Grant as thy peace, Lord, tiiro' the com - ing night^ Turn tbon fbr 

4. Grant na \hj peace throoghont oar earth -I7 life, Out balm in 




cord oni part- ing hymn of praise: We stand to bless tbee 

gan, with thee shall end the day; Gcard thou the lipa from 

□a its dark-neaa in - to light; From barm and dan - gei 

aor - row and oar stay ia atrife; Then, when thy voice shall 




ere onr wor-sh<p cease. Then, low-1; kneel-ing, wait thy wotd of peace. 
sin, tbehearCsfronishame,Tbatin this house havecalled up-on tby name. 
keep thy chil^dren free, For darkaodtigbt are both a-llke to thee, 
bid onr coo- fiict cease, Call na, Lord, to tbine e- ter-nal peace. 



No. 160. 



The Lord Bless Thee. 



-J!ljl-|— Mr- 



1 11iftLorlbl«s3lbw,andk«epttiM;TheLordmakahia&u9tiiD«npoBtb«e,aiidbt gndiMa 




TOPICAL INDEX. 



__JS DAT (Invitation). 

'ilstbQold,oiaeuic/lM 

Art tliou weiiry 69 

Ueclile for Jesua 63 

[[ark, hatk mr soul 1-1 



Poor oblli of the wreclc Hd 

RolUhe stone away 67 

iveel mesaago „ 41 



lee Prafsoaofl Worship.) 
Dreak thou the bread of 167 
UoesJesuacarel 119 



llslbolovBOf Jeaus 

lie koowB It all ~ 

Ula eye is on the eparro 



Like as a father ~ ' 

Myooly hopols JcBiis.,.. ' 
Nearer, my God, to thee I 

Nearer, BttU nearer. ' 

O Jesus, I have promised ' 



O Master, -- 

One of God' - - 

OpenmyeyeBHiatlmay 115 

[took of Ages 12a 

Saviour, ngain, to thy — 159 

. iliy dying love. " 

.umyircmbltni 

Thou act the vine — 

Crowned in thy glory,... 



Be not forgetful 44 

ConqueroratHro'graco.., " 
For rae tbe heavy cross.. : 

God's hand Is every- ' 

GodwlLllakecareofme ■ 
GodwlUtttkecareofyou : 
[leaven aeoma nearcr_.„ l: 

Ue knows it all _ 

1 cannot drift beyond — 
I know God's promise la ' 

In his keeping 

iBlngbecauael'm happy 
Jesus, lovorof my Boul... 1 
JoBQB will tenderly enrc.. 
Just to trust In the Lord 
J ust when I am dlsheart- 

T.Ike as a father.. _.. 

My only hope l!- ' 



'iiJn neaV 



— Klug of k 



Care, 87, 40, 41, 17, 54, 68, (!1 



Bear the ci 
Burdea-b<^ 

Calling. 

Calls UB.... 

Captain ,-. , , , .., 

Coming King — S& 

Conqueror. ^>, 148 

Cross of, 81, 10, 81, Bii, SB, 

' ' fli. 98. 105 

CroBS that meana love..- BS 

Cross, tomb, throne 105 

Crowned In thy glory 14S 

Crown hlm...-:..™7, 101, IM 

Does JeauB Care 119 

Following Jeaua. 9. H. 82, 

33. 31, ^.81. 87 
For me the cross be boro 85 

Fountain of life 6, 120 

Friend, 71, 72,71,80,03. lis, lU 
Great iBtholoveof Jesus IS 
-■ ■-- ...11.80, 99 



>t die In vain.. ( 



[le knows it all.... 



K«,M..,..»5^^»l»,,„ 

Klngoflove — , 4S 

Klngof tHaascs I<» 

Livca .™....- 63, 14T 

Living bread -JU, 1G7 

Lord. 5. e, 7, 8, 10, U, 14. GB, 150 

l»rd and Kins, A 8, IT 

Lord of all -,..._„ 101 

Lord ot peace _;_ 7 

Loverof^mrsoul...„.™.., UO 

Alan of Galilee . 1G8 

Master. 45,24,71, M 

My only hope 79 

Name... _ 8, UH 

Pilot 118,118 

Prince and King of peace 

7, i:iO. 151, 158 

Redeemer. _ fl, BS, 101 

Rpf-ns 17, eS 

Risen .68, 111, 145, 117, ItS 

Kock „ A,VO, m 



Bun of r[ghteonaneBs, SD, II 
SufleiiQBB and dealb oC 
as, ea, 72, 78. 88, i( 

Theverythoughtoftliee T 
The world's great need. _ I 



My Pilot J 

O Master, let me whIIi.... 
Onward, Christian sol-... 1 

Ship ahoy ! 

Takethouniytrembllng I 
'Witbme&lllli6way 1 

God is love. 1 

tirent IstheloveotJi^sus - 
Kind words can never.... : 
Lovelslbeteylo ■ 



Fling out thi 

Ood Is Cor us 
Oo je Into al 



le song oC J u biles [I3 



The vlclnrysong . 

The world for Christ 

To help to win the world 

t*st WB forget.,,..'. 1-- 

My country, 'lis of thoe Bo 



Olvet^- 



lany 

Glory ba o e Fa 
HnrB, th o he go den 
H3iy, ho y ho y 
Jesna, loving Sa ou 
Jesus, the he e 
Joyfully we pra se h m 
Let the words of my 
MeBsages of we come 
Mr Ood, I Uuutk UiM 



TOKCAL UUEX. 



O bless the Lord, my soul 09 

UworehlpthoKlug «9 

i'ralse Ijod, from whom 1 

I'ralse bliii eternally 

Hinging glud hosannas... 8 
The Lord Is In hlB holy.. 8 



Bear the m „. 

Brightly gleams our be 



Gladly march alone.... 
Gudiaforr- 



ye Into all the worl< 

i...tupthelieht 

Lift up youFfiearlslii. 

Jx>, a mighty army 

March on with bannci 
Onward, Christian sol- 
King ye bellB ot Joy.... 

Speed our republic 

The battleortha centi 

Theflghtlaon 

The King of the ngcs.., 
ThevlnlJiry song 



Come Join tlia reaper...., 



hand 

Lq, a in Ighty orr 
Klulie this world 
O ZLon, ■ 



le old, old Story 114 



Holy Bible, book diTliie 1 

Jesus, meek uuti eautte. U 
Jesus will nevec forget... H 
Klud words can uevec- i 

LoQE time ago. : If 

MtssioDary Sells IC 



There's a Friend for little 141 
Tbere wan a time when- 137 
Welcome, O heautlftil.... 141 
U'llttbou bear the voice 135 



Burdened and weary ( 

Does Jesus cure? 11 

liverybodyneedsolittlo t 

Goafs for UB. i 

God his love, bis mercy- 11 

Ood'a hand is every- '• 

Qodwllltutecnroofma 4 

OodW" ' 

Great 

Hark, , .._ 

HisgrocelsenoDghfor... 
1 cannot drift beyond,.... 

If Jesus goes with mc 

I know God's prom Ise li 
Life and light forever..... 
Like osa tather....... 



O Master, let me walk.... 

Umomlnglantl-. 

One of <jod'B days. 

Koll the stone away.. 

Some hlesRed morning... 



Victory In Jesus' name- 1^ 
aoi^s,DnBTe,atTAiiTEts,^. 

Ah[ 'tis the old, old story 111 

Art thou weary M 

Can 1 forget TG 

Doing bla wlll.7.'.V.V.'.'.'.V.'."'I 87 
i''or me thecross ho hoie 33 

Guided by bis banner G 

He did not die in vain... 68 

He rolled the stone away 67 

s ye s on the Bpnrrow 61 

J sus Lover of my soul 120 



MaU 



the hcaiitlfiil. 



cr.. 117 



One of God's daj-fC! 
- d from the wrtuik... ±iv 

body cares. £8 

daythesllvcrcordl^ 
-^ .ik a loving word for !5 
Take ou my trembling BL 

Theg denctty V2i 

Tho jourslnabeosBear- C3 
' — outthegospoliine US 



rhands for Joy U 



Godwl t&keca 



Up to the bills.. 
Why should 1 ' 

With me aU tt 



Jesna calls us 

LeadoniOKingctcriiai i 

Lend a hand il 

Jiift np tho light of love t 

Love Is the key i 

Hake tbis world better.. 11 
Open my eyes tbot I....^ 11 
O still Id accenlsswcct... 11 

Overtbemotmtalns. E 

Sendout thesunshinc... 1 
~'ilpahoy. ™ i 



There's many a 6orraw„ 
The world's great need,,. 
Throwoutthegospelllne 
Where'er thou bldd'st.... 
Who follow la hU tnOnt 



INDEX. 



ntlea In Bhali. Cai«— Pint Llnea In Boman— CbonuM In JtoUof. 



Add A Stab TO TOUR CaoWH ~ 

Adrift on the waters so dark and ho. . . 1 

Ah! my Heabt 

Ab! 'tia the old, old etor; 1 

A lUUe better every day 

All&K. 7a, 6 lines. 1 

All bait the power of Jesua' name... 1 

Ahbbioa. 63, 4s 

AMBSicAy Hyhh. (Keller's) 1 

Anqel's Stobt. 7b, 63. D 

ASTIOGH. C.U 

Art thon wesrj, art thou Ian|{uid... 

BeaB THZ CB<)88 OF J&8DS 

Beabthb UsasAGE 1 

Belia, belU, mMmuiTy belle 1 

Be not dismayed whatever betide 

Be iroT FoBQETFCL. 

Be with me. Lord, each passing honr 

Blessed Bible, how I love it 

Blessed WoBoaoF Jeavs 

Blebs THE LoBD, uy Soul 

Break tboDtbe bread of life I 

Brightly gleanui our banner 

Bbookfikld. C. M 1 

Bubdbn-Beabihq 

Bardened and wearj 

BrTHisSiQH weCohqobe 

ChUing theTeapen 

Call THE KoLL FOB WoBS 

Can I FoBGBT. 

Camonbubt. L. M 

Chappell. C. M I 

Christian warrior, siDg the victoir-- 

Clap yodb Hands fob Joy 1 

co-labobkbs 

Oome hither, se/nithfiil 1 

Come join the reaper band 

Come, thon almi^ty King. 

Come unto Ma ■ 

CONQCIEBOBa THBODOB Gbace 

Coronation. CM 1 

Ckownedistht Globt 1 

Crown him with many crowns 

J>BCiDK fob Jesus 

Diadbuata. S. M. D 

Does Jesus Cabe 1 

DoiSQ HI9 Will. 

DOMiMua Beoit Me. 8a, Tb- 



No. 

I DOZOLOOT. L.M 1 

; Diiving tbe foe before na 104 

: Edzhcibotb- 78, 68.D 141 

I Ereiybody needs a little annahine... 83 

Faith of our fotbers. 109 

' Fling ont the banner SI 

< For Ood so loved this sinful world- 75 

For me the heavy croaa be bore- - 36 

FormySaeiintrviUlbevrithmeatUheumi 60 

FobtheMaitofOalilbe 153 

fobthtothe fields so 

Foneard, ye eoldien o/ Jetiu, HO 

; Fbench. 7,7,7,5. D 135 

Give MX THY Heart 41 

Give Thanes andSino 10 

Gladly march along with a Joyfnl... 86 

: Qlimpsa of heaven^ 43 

: Globla Patri _ 2 

' Glory and honor give we to Jesns-- 8 

Glory be totbeFatheriuidtotheSoQ 3 

. God is fob Us - 96 

I God is love, hia mercy brightens 113 

I Ciod of our fathers, known of old.... 1S6 

' God's Hand is Evebtwhebe. 73 

I God's band may be seen in the. 73 

God will take care of me 47 

I God will take care of yon 37 

' Good CuEEB Sons 83 

i Go fonLord, then, to vieiory 38 

i Go telL to soals benighted 103 

1 Go Ye Into ALL THE World 93 

< Gbbat is thb Lotb of Sbsvb 43 

1 Guided BY HIS Banner 6 

I Hail, Blessed Book OF God 50 

\ Hail, OQag, in eveiybreexe. 154 

I Happy long, joyota thrirag IS 

' Habk, Habkmy Soul - 134 

I Hark, the herald angels sing 151 

Hark, thesongof Jnbilae. 93 

I Kark, through thegoldeQBunlight... .16 
' Heaven Seems NxABBB 133 

He Did Not Die in Vain 68 

i He KhowbitAll 61 

r His Eye is On the Sparbow 04 

) His Qbare is Enouqh FOR HE 66 

r Holy Bible, book divine. 51 

i HoLYl Holy! Holt! 1) 



ibyGoogIc 



HOSAMITA li 

Hovr many in heaven r^oicingly ; 

How oft acnMB life's narrow patb.... ; 
HVUNFOBPSACI 1! 

J ant m my Faiier' I keeping f 

I AMTHE DOOK ( 

Icanuot drift bejoad thy loTe f 

Ip Jk8(I8 Goes with mh ; 

If Ihoa, mjf Fuiker, hold me up. ( 

If you have B work to do 1( 

I Ksow God's Prosuse la True--- ' 

I know Jesaa will not foiget me 1^ 

In his KEEPmo ■ 

Id this world wheresiDiBBoappalling ]! 

Id times when tried and sorely prest ( 

I ting because I'm happy I 

Italian Hyms. es, 4s ( 

It may be in the valley '. 

Jesus Calu us 

Jems it living in glory II 

Jesus, Loverof my BonI It 

Jesas, lovlo); SavioDr. ' 

JesDs, meek aod genlle 1' 

jEstTs, Saviour, Fribkd ■ ' 

Jesus, the very thought of thee ); 

Jesua was a little child l; 

Jesus WHS standing beside a grave-.- ( 

Jesus WILL Never Fohqet L 

Jesus WILL Save 1 

Jesua will t«oderly care for his own.. ' 

Joy, all joy, for Jema Uvet forever !■ 

Joyfvilyvie praitehim 

Jtyy, joy, haiveTily joy I 

Joy to the world, the Lord iacomo.- 

Jiitt a iitUe eanshine brightening I 

Jaat close at yourhaud ; 

Just to make the world a little better 1 

Just to trust in tbe Lord I 

Just when I am dishearteued i 

Keep them ringing li 

Kelleb's Ambbican Hymn 1 

Band words can never die 

Lamcashixe. 78,6s- D 

Lead on, O King eternal 

Lenda Hand 1 

Lest WE Forget i 

Let tbe wonls of my month and tbe 

Life AKDLiaaT Forever 1 

Lift Up the Light 

Lilt Ttp yonr hearts in triumph 

Like A9 A Father 

Lo, aMiohty Aemy 1 

LoKO Time Ago 1 

Look FOB THE Beautiful 

Jxnk up, b^old tbe fields are white 



17 Love ie tiie key to heaven 

IS Lovingly, prayerfully 

i5 LvoNa lOs, lis. 

Make THIS World Bbtteb 

18 Maoy sonla are siukini; in the sea of : 

10 Slarck on with banners fiyiny, ! 

12 Mabtyn. 7s. D 

12 Mendblssohh, 73. D 

H Mercy. 7a. 

17 Mebrial. 6,5,6,6 

'5 Messages of Welcome 

LO Miles Lane. CM 

'8 MiaaioNAEY Bells. 

.1 My blessed Lord was cmcified 

il My conntry, 'tis of thee - 

14 My Ood, I tbaok theewhohast 

19 My joy, Jesnssaid, I will give 

t2 My ONLY Hope IS Jesus 

My Pilot. ^^w : 

9 

15 Nearer, my God, to thee 

!0 Nbareb, Still Neabeb 

'4 Never a moment bvi he la near 

[2 Never alone in tbia earthly way 

'4 Nic^A. 11,12,10 

r7 Not by deeds that I have done 

tS Nut mine the strength, O blessed 

10 O beautiful, beaiaiful promiee 

a O bless the Lord, my sonl 

10 O brotheisin thechnrch of Jesns...- 

17 OeUyfair. Oeitybriohl 

6 O'er a trackless sea. I'm sailing 

(9 O God of love! O King of peace 

17 O Jesus, I have promised 

a O Jesus, with thy church abide 

to Old Hundbed. L. M 

iS O little town of Bethlehem 

<7 O Master, let me walk vrith thee 

i6 O MohhingLand 

One infailh, one in hope 

W One of God's Days ■ 

>5 Ouvrard, Christian soldiers- ' 

29 Open my eyes that I may see 

O still in accents sweet and struug... 

27 Due Plao 

27 Ont OD tbe monntain-way steep 

11 Over tbe mooutaio, over the valley.. 
i6 O weary of heart, heavy-laden 

4 O viondirftil eroes ofCakary 

15 O worship the King 

37 O Zion, hast*, thy mission high 

38 

54 PaetikqHymm. lOs 

10 Pilgrims, lis, 10s 

38 Poor ehild of ihewreck 

48 Praise God, from whom all bteaaings 
33 Pbaise Hiu Etebnallt- <■•^ 




No. 

Aii/tiA glad tidingt 125 

Preai onward, ere (A« night is/aUiag-.. 103 

BeceiTefromOadjoar great com-... 

KEr'joB. 7e. D 

Remember the Sabbath daj 

Eing out th« bUtsed nmn again 

KiNQ YB Bells of Joy - 147 

EOCKOP AOK3 

Rl)LL THE STONS AWAT 

Boom ia tbine arms, dear Jesus 

Saved pkom theWkeck ■ 

Baviour again to thjdeariuiino we- 

Siiviour,^ dying luve 

Sawlet. cm 127 

See tbe crosa wbers tbe Savioar was 105 
Send out tbe Bnosbiue of gladness... 18 

Bbebwin. 10s 157 

Shini- MeJesus 14.1 

Ship Ahoy 26 

BlioQt aloud tbe stirriugsuiiinjotis-- 353 

Silent Night. ~ 152 

Sin oiNo Glad Hosavnas -- 8 

6oMB Blessed MuBNi:4o 12S 

Somebody Cares 68 

8ome daj tba silvercord will break.. 129 

Some day, we say, and tam 130 

SOMETHINO FOE Jesi'3 13 

Bongs FOK THB Little Ones 135 

Speak a loviug wordfor Jesus 25 

Speed Oue EEPuBLia 155 

Btand OP POE Jesus 12 

St. Cathebine. L. M. 6 lines 109 

fiT. Gboege'sWindsoe. 73. D 63 

St. Loiiia. 8s, 63. D. 150 

St. Thbebsa. 6a, 6s. D 85 

Tsxke tbna mj tremliling hand 81 

Teach Me to be Teue 21 

Tender and swtet was the message— 46 

The Amebicas Hymn 155 

The awakening 144 

Tlie battle U on, 'tia tlie Lord 108 

The Battle of the Centueies 104 

The Ceoss Means LovB 8S 

The Fight is On 106 

The Golden City 126 

The Joyopthb Lobd 39 

Tlie Kiii« of love my Shepherd is.... 45 

The King of the Ages 105 

The Leaves OF Life 49 

The Lord bless thee and keep thee... 160 
Tile Lord is in bis holy temple - 3 



93 



137 



There Is a city far b^ond 129 

There's a Fi ieod for little cliildren... 

Tlieie'a h glud soug riugs 

There's a mighty atmy marcliiug...„ 

There's a sontj iu tlie uit 

There'sa aong within my heart 

There's a wideneas iu Gud'a mercy... 

There's many a sonow 

There wna a time when children sang 
Tbe Sabbuth comes with huly luht-- at 

The silver ewdwme day will bretJc 129 

The Son of God gora forth to war... 33 

The Sweet Message 46 

The Victohy Bono 89 

The Woeld for Christ 94 

The Woeld's Gbeat Need 98 

They Ttjlled At &one av>ay 67 

They Shall Shine 36 

Those healing leatei 49 

Thoo ART THE Vine 77 

Though onr years are young 136 

Thongh yonrsins hehsscarlet.. ■*.... 63 

Throw outthsGospelLine 113 

Tidings. P. M- 125 

'roe, Oyta,'ds true 75 

To help to win this world 90 

Toplady. 78. 6 lilies 123 

To thee we ding, O Christ divine 77 

To the reecae 112 

Twilight is MUiig. 132 

Uhdbb thk Cboss Yictoeious 86 

Up to the Hills 70 

ViCTOEYiN Jesdb' Name. 108 

Victory perehee note im isrocj'e bamier 89 

Waltham. L.M.. 91 

re Jesus' sanbeams 143 

Welcome, O beantifnl Easter 144 

Wellbsley. 83,7b 19 

Wentworth. 8s, 48. 6 lines. 334 

We're s-iiling, sailing over life's great 28 
What areyou doing toniaketiiis world 117 
When the early tnomiog breaking... '78 
Where'er ihoit bidd'et me go, dear Lord 21 

Who Follows IN his Teain 33 

Why should I feel disconrinfed 64 

Wilt tliou hear the voice of praise... 135 

With me All the Way 80 

Worship the King Iu his beauty 6 

Te winds tltat ouce.by Chebar's flood 49 
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